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The firft part of the Contention of 

the t^of'amomHouJesot "tcrkeand 

Lancaficr,witli the death of tlic 

good Duke Humphrey. 



Enter At emJoore, Kint> Henry thefixty W Humphrey 7>f!he of 
gUlier,the Puke ofSomerfet,the‘Dttke of‘Bucktn^hiittt-.,CAr- 
i^allBev ford And others* 

inter At the other doorcythe Dtik0ofTorhe,AH4theL^f‘.re}nelfeof 
SufclheA”^ ^ueene MAr^fintAndthe 6^rle t’J S f.Jijharjr etnd 
Pf'arwic^*. 

Srffclke. 

I>S by your high impciinll Maicdics command 
' 1 h.id in charge at my depart for France, 

1 A j Procurator for your excellence, 
r To marrj' princes Margaret for your grace, 
^So in the auncientfiunous CiticTowrei, 

In prcfcncc of the Kings of France & Cyfllle, 
The DutccsofOrlcancc, Calaber, Brittainc, and Alonfon. 
Scum Earles, twelue Barons, and then the rcucrend Bifoonc, 

I did performe my taskc and was cfpoufdc. 

And now, moft humbly on my bended knees. 

In fightof England and her royall Peeres, 

Dcliuer vp my title in the Quccnc, 

Vntpyour gracious c3Ccel!cnce,that arc thefubftance 
Of that great iTiadow 1 did reprefent: ' 

Thchappieftgift tlut eucr MarqucIIe gauc, 
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The faircftQucenc that cuerKio^ pofleft. 

King. Suffolkcarife. 

- Wclcom Qiieenc Margaret to Engli/h Henries Court 
The greateft Ihew ofkindnefle yet we can bedow * 

Is this kind kifTe: O gracious God of heauen, 

Lend me a heart repieatc with thankfiilncflc. 

For in this beautepus 6cc thou haft beftowd 
A 'world of pleafiires to tny perplexed (bulc. 

Th excefliue !oue I bearc vnto your grace 
Forbids me to be lauifli of my tongue, ° ' 

Left ! Ihoald fpcakemore then befeemes a woman: 

Let this fufficc,my bljfle is in your liking, 

Andnothin^can make poorc Margaretmifcrallc, 

Vnlelle theftowne ofmightic Englands Kin®-. 

Km. Her lookes did wound, but now fpccch doth oierce 

LouelyQuccncMargaretfitdownebymylidc, ^ * 

And vnckJe Glofter,and you iordlv Pccrcs, 

With one voice welcome tny beloiicd Quccne. 

Long liue Qucenc Margaret England* happmefle. 
^eene. Wcthankeyouall, 

_ - Sound Trumpets. 

S nffolke. M_v lord Proteftor, fo it pleafe your ®race 
Hercarc the Articles confirm dofpeace, ° * 

B^ctwecncourroucraigncand the french King Charles, 

T ill terme of dghtcene months be full expird^ 

^^hrej. Inpnmii, disagreed between the FrcnchLiB» 
Charl«,and fKiilum delaP e#/e,Marqueflc ofSuftolk,embaf 
fador for Henry king of England, that the fiiid Henry fhal wed 
and cfpOTieihelady Margaret, daughter to Raynard King o? 
Naplcs,CyucIs>and Icruf^cnijand crown her Queen of£n«'- 
land,erethe:^o.ofthcnextmoncth. * 

Item. It is forther agreed between thcm,that the Dutchesof 
Amoy and of Mainc^ialbe rclealed and deltucred oucr to the 
King her fa. 

, ■ Duke Huinprey lets it fill. 

a'rLiow now vnhlc,whal5 thematter that you ftay fo fodenly. 
Pardon my Lord, a fodain qualm camcouer rov harr, 

VVhidi 



_ 

V Vhich dimmes mine cies that I can fee no more, 

Duidicsof Anioy,and of Maine, flial bcrclcafcdand dcliuc- 
red olier to the King her father, and Ihc fent oucr of the Kmg 
of En®lands ownc proper coft and charges without dowry. 

King. They plcafc vs well, lord MarquclTc kneel down,wc 
here CTcate thee fir ft Duke of Suffolkc,and girt thee with the 
fword. GofinofYorke. we here difeharge your grace front 
being Regent in the parts ofFrance, till terme of 1 8 month* 
bcfulcxpirdc. 

Thankes vncklc 7Kmchefler,(jh(}er,Torkf,3XiA Buckingham^ 
SomerfetySalfliurypXiA fVaht>icke. 

V Vc thankc you all for this great fiuour done. 

In entertainement to my princely Quccne, 

Come let vs in,and with all fpeede prouidc 

T o fee her Coronation be performde. 

Exit Ktngy J^eeney and Suffolke, and 7)ukf 
HHmfhreyftaiesallthereft. 

Humph. Braue Pcercs of England, Fillers ofthe ftate, 

T o you Duke Humphrey muft vnfbldc his griefe, 

VVhat did my brother Henry toyle himfclfe, 

.And waftc. his fubicfls for to conquer France? 

And did my brother Bedford fpend his time 
T o keepc in awe that flout vnruly Realme ? 

And hauc not I and mine vnckle Bewford here. 

Done all we could to keepc that land in peace?- 
And i s all our labors then (pent in vaine. 

For Suffolke hethc new made duke that rules the roaft, 

Hath giuen awayfor our King Henries (^ccnc. 

The Dutches of Anioy and Maine vnto her father. 

Ap lords,fitall is this mariage canfelling our ftates, 

Reuerfing Monuments of conquered France, 

Vndoing all, as none had ncre becne done. 

AS It our King were bound vnto your will. 

And might not do hiswill without your leaue; 

^3 Prowd 
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I usprjtf^rt (j tht tameniiSK ejiaa 

Prowd Protcftor,cnuy in thine cics I fee. 

The big fwolne vtnome of thy hatcfull heart. 

That darepreCume gainft that thy foucraigne likes. 

Ham. Nay my Lord,tis|not my words that troubles yoir, 
But mv prefence, prowd Prebte as thou art: 

Eut ilc be gone, and giue thee leaue to fpeake. 

Farewell my Lords, and fay when I am gone, 

I prophccicd France would be loft ere long. 

Extt Dftke Hamfhrtf, 

Card. There goes our proteftor in a rage, 

JV* y Iords,you know he is my great enemy, 

And though he bcProtciftorof theland, 

And thereby couers his deccitfull thoughts. 

For well you fee, if he but walke the ftrcctes. 

The common people fw'armc about him ftiatght, 
Ciyingjlcfus blcffc your royall excellence, . 

With, God prclcrue the good Duke Humplirey, 

And many things befidcs that arc not knownc, 

W^hich time will bring to light in fineothDukc Humphrey, 

But I will after him,and if 1 can, 

lie lay a plotto hcaue him from his (cate. 

Bxit CanHaaL 

"Back^ But let vs w'atch this Iiaughtie Cardinall, 

Cofen of Sonicrfct,bc ruldc by me, 

Wccle watch Duke Humphrey and the Cardinall too. 

And put them from the markc they faine would hit. 

Som. Thanks cofin Fuckingham,ioyncthouwithine» 
And both of vs with the Duke ofSuffolke, 

Wcele quickly hcaue Duke Humphrey from hisfeate^ 

Back; Contcnt,comc let vs about it ftraight. 

For either thou or I will be Proteffor. 

Exit Backinsham aadScwiffjtti 

Saifh. Pride wcntbcfbre,Ambition follow'cs after, 
Whilft thefe do feeke their ownc preferments thus. 

My Eords,Ict vs feeke for our countries good. 

Oft liauc I heard this haughtie CardmaL. 

Swcarc,and forfwcarc lumfi;lfe,ar.d brant it out, 

More 



Tike aB-uffin then a man of church. 

Cofen Yorkc,the viftories thou haft wonne. 

In Ircland,Normandie,and in France, 
HatUonncthccimmortallpraifcinEngb^ 

A nd thou braue ffAnricke,n\y thrice valiant fonne. 

Hath wonne thee crcditc amongft the common fort, 
Thercucrcnce ofmincagC:and Ncuels name, 

Is ofno little force if I commaund, 

Thenlctvsioyncallthrccinoneforthis. 

That «rood Duke Humphrey may his ftatc polfclle. 

But w^lcreforc wecpcs rfbrwickc my noble fonne? 

War. For griefe that all is loft that f^arwicke wonne. 
Sonnes. Amoy and iMainc,botligiuen away at once, 

Why Warwick win thcni.& muft thatthen which we won 
w'lth ouv fwoids,bc giuen away with wordcs? 

Torka. As I hauc read, our Kings of England were woont to 
haue large do wries with their wiues , but our king Heniy 
giues away his ownc. - 

SJjb. Cotnc fonnes, away, and lookc vnto the mame. 
War. Vnto the Maine, oh fathcr,iV?aincjs loft, 

V Vhith Warwteke by mainc force did win from France, 
Maine chancefathcryoumcantjbutl meane Mume^ 

Which 1 wil win from France, or els be flaine. 

Exit Salfbary and 

Torke. Antoj and ^<r>»e;both giuen vnto the French, 

Cold newesfor me, fori had hope of France, 

Eacn asl haucoffertill England. 

A day will come when Yorkc fhall cTaime his owne. 

And therefore I will take the Ncuels parts, 

And make a fiaow oflouc to prowd Duke Humphrey? 

Arid when 1 fpic aduantage,claime the Crowne, 

For thats the golden markc I feeke to hit; 

Nor fliall prowd Lancafler vllirp my right, 

Nor hold the foepter in his childifh ftft. 

Nor wcarc the Diademe vpon his head, 

Whofe church-like humors fits not for a Crowne: 
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Tht ffrJfpiTt oftht ctt$um$fn jUmtet 

Then be ftill a while till time do ferae, 

Watch thou, and wake when others be afleepe, 

T o pric into the feertts of the ftate, 

Till Henry fui feiting in ioyes of louc, 

With his new bride, and Englands dcare bought Qgcenc, 
And Humphrey with the Pecrcs be falne at iarres, 

Then will I raife aloft the milke-white Rofc, 

With whofc fwectc fmcll the ayre fiiall be perfumdc. 

And in my Standard beare the Armesof Yorke, 

T o graffle with the houft ofLancaftcr: 

And force pcrforcc,lle make liim yecld the Crownc, 

Whofc bookilh rule hath puld fairc England downe. 

£xit Torke. 

Enter T^uke Humphrey, and T^ame lElInxcr 
(^thham hie wife. 

Slnar. W by droopes my Lord like oucr ripened com^ 
Hanging the head at Ceeiries plenteous loade? 

Whatfeeft thou Duke Humphrey King Henries Crownd 
Reach at it, and if thine armc be too fliort, 

Mine fliall lengthen it. Art not thou a Prince, 

Vncklc to the King and his Prote^Vor ? 

Then what fliouldft thou lackc that might content thy mind! 

Humph. My louely Nell, far be it from my heart, 

T o thinke of Trcafbns gainft my ibuei aigne lord, 

Eut I was troubled with a drearoc to night, 

And God I pray, it do betide no ill. 

Eint'r. What drcmptmylord?Good Humphrey tel it *e, 
And ilc interpret it,and when thats done, 
lie tell thee then what I did dreame to night. 

Humph. This night when I was laid in bed, I dreampt tlul 
This my flafFc mine Office badge in Court, 

W as broke in two, and on the ends were plac’d. 

The heads of the Cardinal! of Winchefter, 

And IVillidm de la Peak firft Duke of Siiffolke. 

Tufli my Lord, this.figni£cs nought but this, 

. Tht 




houfes,dpTorl(e andLancaper, i 

Tbat he that breakes a ftkke of Gloftcrs grouc, 

Shallforth’offcncc.make forfeit of his head. 

R.U now rov lord,iIe tell you what 1 dreampt. 

Me thought I was in the Cathedrall Church 

Wl^c the Kings and a^cenes are crownac, and at ray fcctc 
Henry and Margaret withacrowne ot gold. 

Stood ready to fetit on my princely head. 

Htimph. Fie N cll,ambitious woman as thou art. 

Art thou not fecond woman in this land. 

And the Proteftors wife, belou’d of him. 

And wilt thou ftill be hammering treafon thus? 

Awav I fav,and let me heare no more. 

Einor. How nowmy Lord'.what, angry witliyourNeU 

For telling but her dreame? the next I haue 
lie keepew my felfe and not be I'ated thus. 

Humph. Nay Nell,ile giue no credit to a drearne. 

But I would haue thee to thinke on no fuch things. 

F ters a Mefenger. 

Me fen. And it pleafr your grace the King and Queene to 
morrow morning will ride a hawking to Saint Albones , and 
craues your coinpanie along with them. 

Humph. With all my heart, I will attend his grace: 

Come Nell,thou wilt go with vs I am frire. 

exit Humphrej. 

Slnor. He come afteryou,for I cannot go before. 

But ere it be longjle go before them all, 

Defpight of all that freketo crofle me thus. 

Who is within there? 

Enter fir JohnHtm, 

What fir Tohn Hum,what newes with you? 
pr John. lefusprcfcrueyourmaiefty. 

Slmr. Mymaicftic,whyman lambutgraccj 
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u. rjcjHjf «j I Of comemtsft oj tue two famous 

far lohn Y ea,but by the grace of God and Hums aduife 
Y our graces ftatc (h.ail be aduan ft ere long. ’ 

Elnor. What haft thou conferd with Margery lordaue, the 
cunning witch of Ely , with %oger 'Bullinbrcoke and the reft 
and will they vndertake to do me good ? * 

Jir lohn I haue Madam,and they haue promifed me to raift 
a fpirit from the depth of vnder ground , that Iball tell yom 
grace all ^eftions you demaund. 

Slnor. 1 hanks good fir 1 ohn,{bme two daies hence I geffe 
Will fit our time, then fee that they be here: ° 

For now the King b riding to Saint Albons, 

And all the Dukes and Earles along with him: 

When they be gone, then fafely they may come. 

And on thebackfideofmy Orchard here. 

There caft their fpells in fi’lence of the night. 

And fo refolue of the thing we wifti, 

Till when,drinkc that for my fake, 'and fo farewell. 

■ exit Einor. 

fir lohn Now fir John Hum, no words but mum, 

Seale vp your lips, for you muft filent be, 

Thcfe gifts ere lon^ will make me mighty rich. 

The Dutches ftiethinkcsnow thatall is well, 

But I haue gold comes from another place. 

From one that hyred me to fet her on, 

T o plot theft treafbns gainft the King andPeeres, 

And that the mightie duke of Suffblke, 

For he it is, but I muft not fay fo. 

That by my meanes muft worke the Dutches ftU, 

W ho now by coniurations thinkes to raift: 

But whift fir Iohn.no more of that I trows 
For feare you loft your head before y'ou go. 

Enter two Petitioners 'Petit the 
■Armourers man. 

I firs,let vs linger here abouts a whilst 

V ntill my Lord Proteffor come this way. 



exa. 



That 






boufesyOfJorkemdLMKAjter. 

That we may fhew his grace our ftuer^l caufts. 

^ j Veti. 1 pray God faue the good Humphries life. 
For but for him, a many were vndonc. 

That can no luccour in the Court, 

But fee w^ere he comes with the Queene. 

Enter the Pfuke ofSuffolke with the J^teene, and they 
take him for Duke Humphrey, andgiues 



him theirwritings. 

^ jrevndone, thisist 

^een Now good fclow’S,whom would you fpea 
2 Peii. Ifit pleafe your maieftic,with my Lord P 



I Peti. Oh we are vndone, this is the Duke of SufFoIkc. 

''peak withal? 
^roteftors 

1 ^ , 

Grace. 

Queene Are your futes to his »race?let vs fee them fir ft, 
Looke on them my Lord of Suffolke. 

Sufolke. A comp'aint againft the Cardinalls man, 

What hath he done? 

2 Peti. Mary my lord, he hath ftoinc away my W'ife, 
And th are gone togithcr,and I know not where to find them. 

Sufo/ki Hath he ftoinc thy wifc,thats fbme iniury' indeed. 
But what fay you? 

Peter Thump. Mars'firlcpme to tell you that my inaftcr 
faid, that the Duke of Torke was true heire vnto the Crownc, 
and that the King was an vfurcr. 

Queene Anvfurpcrthou wouldftfay. 

Peter Yeaforfoothanvfurpcr. 

Queene Didft thou fay the King was an vfiirper? 

Peter Noforfboth, Ifaidmymafterfaidfo, th’othcrday 
when we were ftowringthe Duke of armour incur 
garret. 

Suf. Yea mar)' this is foracthing like. 

Who’s within there ? 

^nter one or two, 

Sirra take this fellow and keepe him cloft, 

A nd fend out aPurfeuant for his mafter ftraight, 

Weclc heare more of this before the King. 

B 2 exit 






The of the emtetnteh of the twafameut 

Exit with theArmottrers mmt 
Now fir whats your s?let me fee it, 

VVhatsherc? 

A complaint again ft thcDukc of SufFolkc for incloGng the 
commons oflong Melford. 

How now fir knaut? 

I Peti- 1 befecch your grace to pardon incc, 1 am but a 
meflenger for the whole townc-fiiip . 

H c teares the papers. 

Stfjfolke- So now ftiow your petition to Duke Humphrey. 
Villaincs getye gone, and come not neare the Court, 

Dare thefe pefants write againft me thus? 

exeunt Tetitioners. 

^eene. MyLordofSuffolke,youmayfeebythis, 

The Commons loucs vnto that haughtie Duke, 

That feekes to him more then to King Henry, 

V Vhofe eics are alwaies poring on his bookc. 

And ne’rc re gards- the honour of his name. 

But ftill muft be protected like a child. 

And gouerned by that am bitious Duke, 

That fcarce will moue his cap, nor foeake to vs> 

And Iris prowd wife, high minded Elanor, 

That ruffles it with fuch a troope of ladies. 

As ftrangers in the Court takes her for the Queenc. 

The other day ftre vaunted to hermaides. 

That the very traine of her worft gowne, 

worth more wealth then all my fathers lands. 

Can any griefe of mind be like to this? 

I tell thee Poole ^\\ew thou didft runne at Tilt, 

And ftolft away our ladies hearts in France, 

I thoughtKing Henry had beenelike to thee. 

Or elfc thou hadft not brought me out of France. 

S ufolk. A/adarr c, content your fclfe a little while, 

A s I was caufe of your comming to England, 

So wil lin England work your ml content: 

And as for prowd Duke Humpbrey and his wife^ 

I haue fcl lime- twigs that will intangle them. 

As 
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As thatyour grace ere long lhall vnderfland. 
gut ftay madamc,hcre comes the King. 



Enter Kin? Henry /tnd the T)uke ofTorkjtrd the ^Duke of Semen, 
fetonbothfidesofthe King , whijpertng with him: andenter 
Buh Humphrey, Dame Slnor, the Duke of Buckingham, the 
SarleofSaljhurj, the Earle of fVarwicke, andtheC<ttrdinaUof 
ivmcheder. 



King, yl/y lords, I care not who be Regent in Frauncc,or 
Yorke,or Somerfet,alls one to me. 

Torke. IH'j lord, if Y orke haue ill demcande himfclfe. 

Let Somerfet cnioy his place,and go to France. 

Som. Then whom your grace thinkc w'orthy ,let him goc, • 
And there be made the Regent ouer the French. 

jy'arwick^ Whom foeucr you account worthy, 

Y orke is the worthieft. 

CardinalL Peace Warwicke, giue thy betters leaue to /peak. 

War. The Cardinal's not my better in the field. 

Buck^ A 11 in this place are thy betters farre. 

War. And may liueto be thebeftofall. 

j^een. .A/yLord,in mine opinion,it were beft that Somer- • 
(et were regent ouer France. 

Humph. y^/adamc,our King is old enough himfelfc, 

T o giue his anfwer without your confent. 

^een. If he be bold enough,what needes your grace 
Tobeproteftorouerhimfo long? 

Humph, y1<fadamc,l am but Protefior ouer theland. 

And when it pleafe his gracc,I will refigne my charge. 

Sufo/^ Refigne it thcn,forfincc that thou waft Kng, 

As who is King but thee ? the common ftatc 
Doth (as we fee,) all wholy goto wrackc. 

And millions of treafiirc hath beene (pent. 

And asfor the Regent fhip of France, 

I fay Somerfet is more worthy than Y orke. 

Torke, 11c tell thee SufFolke why I am not W'orthy, 

Becaufe I cannot flatter as thou canft. 
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\L nc prjf p^ri oj tvc conicnnon oj me twojawoHji 

War. And y et the worthy deedes that Torke hath done, 
Should make nim worthy to be honored here. 

Sttff. Peace hcadftrongWirwVi^. 

War. Image of pride, wherefore {hould I peace? 

S^f. Bccaufehcre is a man accafde of Treafbn, 

Pray God the Duke of Y orke do clcare himfelfe. 

Ho, bring hither the Armourer and his man. 

Enter the Armourer and hU man. 

If itplcafeyour gracc,this fellow here, hath acculed his mader 
of high T rcafon,and his words vycre theft. 

That the duke of Torke was law ful heire vnto the crowne,and 
that your "race was an vfurper. 

Terke 1 ocftech your gratfe let Iiim haue what punilhinent 
the law will afford, for his villany. 

King. Come hitha fellow, didft thou fpcake theft words? 
Armor, An t fhalplcaft your maiefty,! neuerfaidanyfuch 
matter, God is my witnefle, 1 am falfly accuftd by this viUaine 
here. 

Teeter Tis no m.ittcr for that, you did fay fo. 

Torke I bcftcch your grace let him haue the law. 

Armor ^ Alas my Lord,hang me if euer I fpake theft words, 
my aca’^r is my prentift , and when I did correft him for his 
fault the other day , he did vow vpon his knees that he would 
be eucn with me,I haue good witneffe of this , and therefore 
1 beftech your maieffy do not caff away an honeff man fora 
villaines accufation. 

King VnckleGloffer.whatdoyouthinkeofthis? 

Humph. The law my Lord is this by caft,it refts fufpitious, 
That a day of combate be appointed. 

And there to trie each others right or wrong, 

W hich (hall be on the thirtith of this month, 

With Eben ffaucs,and Standbags combating 
In Smithfield,bcforcyour Royall Maieffy. 

exit Humphrejf. 

Armor. Andlacceptthccombatewillingly. 

*Peter Alas my Lord,I am not able to fight. 

Stiff, y ou muff cither fight firra,or dlft be hangde: 




boMjeSfO; lortte met L.mcajter. 

rnlAthlmhenceagainetoprifoii. 

akoxeoHtheeare. 

Cfueene Giue me my gloue, why minion can you not fee. 
She ffrikes her. 

I cric you mercy Madame,! did miftake, 

1 did not thinkc it had beene you. 

Elnor. Did younot,prowd French- woman, 

Could I come ncare your daintie vifage with my nailcs, 
I’defetmy ten commandementsin yourfacc. 

King Be pacient gentle Aunt, 

It was againff her will. , 

Ulmr Againff her will'.good King,ffieclc dandle thee, 

Ifthouwiltalwaicsthusbcruldebyher: ^ 

But let it reft, as fure as I do liue, 

ffiall not ff rike dame E Inor vnreuengde. 



Kin^ Bcleeuc me my loue, thou w ert much too blame, 

I would not for 3 thoufand pounds of gold. 

My noble vnckle had beene here in place. 

Enter Duke Humphrey 

But fee where he comes,I am glad he met her not; 

Vncklc Gloffer,what anfwcrc makes your grace 
Concerning our Regent for the Realme of France? 

Whom thinkes your grace is mecteff for to ftnd? 

Humph. My gracious Lord,then this is my refolue. 

For that theft words the Armourer doth fpcake. 

Doth breede fiifpition on the part of Yorke, 

Let Somerftt be Regent ouer the French, 

Till trial’s madc,and Y orke may cleere himftlft. 

King. Then be it fo my Lord of Somerftt, 

We make your grace Regent ouer the French, 

And to defend our rights gainft forraine foes. 

And fo do good vnto the Realme of France, 

Make haffeniy Lord, tis time that you were gone. 

The timeoftrucc I thinke isfull expirde. 

Somer. I humbly thankc your royall maieffie, * 

And 
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Thejirjf pArt efthe contetiticn «f the two faMettt __ 

And take my leaue to poftc with (peede to France. 

exit Somerfit, 

King Come vnck1cGloftcr,now lets haue our horfc, | 

For we will to Saint Alboncs'prelently, ? 

Afadame, your hawke, they fay, is fwift of flight, 

And we will trie,how flie will flic to day. exeunt omnet. 

Knter Blnor, with Jir I ohn Hum, %oger 'Bullenbroohe a Coniurer, 
and L^fargerj lourdainea fVitch, 

Slnor. Here fir John, take this fcrole of paper here, [ 

Wherein is writ the queflions you fhall askc, 

And I will ftand vpon this Tower here, 

And h«are the fpirit what it faies to you. 

And to my queflions, write the anfweres downe. 

She goesvp to the Tower. 

Jir John. Now firs begin and cafl your Ipels about, 

And charme the fiends for to obey your w ills, 

And tell Dame Elnor of the thing foe askes. 

Wttch. Then Roger BuUinbrooke, about thy taske. 

And frame a circle here vpon the earth, 

Whilfl I thereon all proflrate on my face. 

Do talkcand whifperwith the diuells below, 

And coniurc them for to obey my will. 

She lies downevpon her ficc. 
Bullehbrooke makes a circle. 

Bnllen Darkcnight,dreadnight,thcfilcnceofthenight, 
Wherein the Furies maskein hellifh troupes. 

Send vp I charge you from Sofetus lake. 

The fpirit ty^^lon to come to me, 

T o pierce the bowells of this centricke earth, 

Aud hither come in twinckling of an eie, 

Ask^lony Afcenda, Afcenda. 

It thunders and lightens, and then the fpirit 

rifethvp. j. 

fpirit. Now^«//e#?^mj^, whatwouldftthouhauemcdo? 

Sullen, Firft,of the King,what lhall become of him? 

jpirit> 

t- 



nonjesi’v} '- 

The Dukeyetliuesthat yenry lhall depofo, 

y Am outliue,.md die a violent death. 

BnUen. What fate awaits the Duke of Suffolkc! 

(htrtte. Bv water he (hall dic,and take his end. . 

WhatfliallbetidcthcDukcofSomerfet^ 

lhir,t. Let him ihun cafllcs,fafer lhal he be vpon the fandy 
plaines,where caflles mounted ftand. 

Now queftion me no more .for I muft hence againc. 

• ^ He finkes downe againe. 

-Bu/len. Then downe I fay.vnto the damned poolc, 
where Pluto in his fine waggon fits, 

Ridin» amidft the fingdc and parched fmoakes. 

The ifode of Dvtas by the riuer Styx, 

There howlc and burne for eucr in thofc flames. 

Rife lordane, rife, and flay thy charmingfpells: 

Sonnes,we arc betraidc. 



E«/fr the Duke ofTorke^and the duke of Buckingham 
and others. 

Yorke Come firs, lay hands on them, and bind them fiire. 
This time was well watchtiwhat Madame, arc you there? 

This will be great credit for your husband. 

That you are plotting treafons thus with Coniurers, 

The king lhall hauc a notice of this thing. 

exit Y.lnor aboue. 

’Suck’ Sec here my Lord whatthe diuell hath writ. 

Torke GiueitmcmyLordjilclhcw ittothe King: 

Go firs/ec them faft lockt in prifon. 

exit with them. 

Suck. My Lord, I pray you let me go poftc vnto the King, 
Vnto Saint Albones,to tell this newes. 

Terke Contcnt.atsay then,about it ftraight. 

Buck. Farewell my Lord. 

exit ’Sucl^nghatn. 

Torke Who’s within there? 

Enter one. 

One. My Lord. 

C Torke. 
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Tcrkf Sirra^go will tfic Eaiic o£ Salsbiiry and Warwid^ 
to fup with me to night. exit Torl^^ 

One 1 will my lord. - exit» 

fnter the King and Queene with her hawkf eu her fiff, and 
Duke Hnmfhrej and Sf^ffolkeyand the Cardinal/^ 
at if they came from hawking. 

Queene My lord, how did your grace like this laft flight! 
But as I cafl her ofF the wind did rifc^ 

And twas ten to one old lone had not gone out. 

King How^ woiiderfull the L ords workes are on earth, 
Euen in theft ftcly creatures of his hands! 

Vncklc Gloftcr,how hie your hawke didfoarc. 

And on a (bdain fovvft tire partridge downc. 

Suff No maruef, if if pleafe your maieflie. 

My lord Froteftors hawke doc towre fo W'ell, 

He loiowcs Ills tnaflcr loues to be aloft. 

Hum. Faith my Lord it is but a baft mind, 

That can (bare no higlier then aFaulcons pitch. 

(farcL I thought your grace w^ould be abouc the clowdcs* 

Hum. Yea my lord Cardinall, were it liOt good 
Tour grace could flie to heauen. 

^ard. Thy heauen is on earth thy woids and thoughts heat 
on a crownc,prowd Proteftor,dan 2 ;erous Pcere, to Imoothif 
thus with King and common- wealth . 

HunK How now my lord ,, w hy this is more then nccdcs, 
church -men fb hotel ;Tood vncklecan you dote? 

Snf. WhynotrhauingfbgoodaquarreUndfo badacaufc^ 
As how, my lord! 

Su^ As you, my lord, and it like your Lordly 
lords Protciftorihip 

Hum, why SiifForke,En 2 ;land knowes diy infblcncc. 

Queen And thy ambition Gloffer. 

Kmg. Ccaft gentle Qiiecnc, and whet not on theft furious 
Lords to vs^rath^ for blcITed arc the peace-makers ofli 
carih. 

Ctm 



hen^SyofYorke ^nd Lancafer. 

CarJ Let mebe bleffcd forthc peace! make, 

A inft this orowd Protcaor with my fword. 

Fait^ holy vncklc,! would it were come to that. 

/-W Fuen when thou dareft. 

Dare! ItcllthccPrieft, Plantagcncts could ncuce 

am Plantoganct as well as thou, and fon to lohn of 

Gaunt. ^ 

InBaPardic. 

M. Ifcorncthyw-ords. 

Hum Make vp no faftiousInumbers,but euen in thine onn 
perfon ineete me at the Ea ft end of die grouc. 

C<»rd. Hercs my hand,! wiiK 

Why how now Lords? 

cJd Faith cofinGloftcr, had not your man caftofFfo 

foon, we had had more fport to d.iy,comc with thy fword and 
bucldcr. 

Hum. Faith prieft ile (hauc your crownc. 

Proteftor,protes^thyftlfcwcn^ . i . , j 

King The wind growes high,fo doth your color, lords, 
£nter one crying^ a myracle^ 

How now!.now (irra,what miracle is it? 

One And it pleafe your grace,thcrc is a man that came blind 
to faint Alboris,and bath rcceiucd his fight at his 

King Go fetch him hither, that wemav glorinc the Lord 
with him. 

Enter the Major of faint Alhom.and his brethren with mtifeke^ 
hearing the man that had beene blmdyheiwcene 
two in A chair e. 

Kino Thou happy man,giue God et email praife^ 

For he it is, that thus hath helped thee. 

Humphrey Where waft thou borne? 
poore man At Barwickc lir,in the North# 

Hum, At Barwickc, and come thus far for help? 
poore. Yea fir, it was told riH‘ in my fleepe. 

That fweet faint Albons,{hould giuc me my fight againe. 

Hum. What art thou lame too? 

C 2 poore\ 
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YWjmtfortifiSrcofitettiten tftMteht^famcpt/ 

, Yea indeed fir, God help me. . 

llun.fhrey Hpw cam ft thou blue? 

7’oortm.tn With falling ofFon a plum-tree. 

Humphrey Wart thou blind, and would clime plum-trees? 
Poore man Ncuer but once fir in all my life,, 

Aly wife did long for plums. 

• Htmphrej But tell me, waJ:t thou borne !>lmd? 

Poore man Yea truly fir. 

Woman. Y ea indeed fir,hc was borne blimf. 

Humphrey Whatartthoujus mother? 

Woman His wife fir. 

Humphrey Hadft thoulrecuc hismother, , 

Thou couldft haue better told: : 

Why let me fee.I thinke thou caoft not fee yet. 

T^ooreman Yes truly mafter,asclcerc as day. 

Humphrey Saift th^ Iplwhat cplour $ his cloake? 

Poore man W hy red maifter,as red as bloud. 

Humphrey AndJijiclo^kc? 

^ooreman Whytlipts grcenc. . . 

And vvhat colour s hishpfe? 

Poore man Y cllqw maiftcr,yel!ow as gold. 

Humphrey And what colours my gownel 
Pooreman B^bckefii-jasblackeasieat. 

Kiny ^ henUelikc he knowes what colour ieatis on. 

And I think icat did he neucr fee. 

Humpht But cloakes and gownes ere tliis day many a one: 
Buttell me firra, what's my name? 

Toore A las niaftcr I know not* 

Humphrey W hats his name? 

T'ooreman I knoWrnot. - 

Humphrey Nor his? - 

foore. No truly fir. 

//««». Nor his name? 
poore. No indeed inafter. 

H/em. What s thine owncmamc? 

poore. Sander, aiid it pkale you maiften 

Hum. Tlien Sander fiuheic, thelyingeftknaucin.Chri- 

ftcndonie. 



, -kcHTe}y)fTe>rkim^ 

ftcndotnc.Tfthou hadft been borne blind,thou mtginft afvvcU 
ijpovv'tle all otir names , as thus to name thc.fcucral! co- 
lours we do wcare. Sight may dirtinguilli of colours, bat fia- 
d unly to nominate them all it is impofliblc My !ords,faint A!-' 
bons here hath done a miracle, and would you not thinke his 
(tinning to be great, that could rcftorcthis cripple to his legs 






againeJ 



^pooreman Ohraaiftcr I would you could. 

Humphrey Aly maifters of Saint Albons, 

Haue you not Beadles in your Tovvnc, 

And things called whips? > 

Mupor Yes my lord.if it pleafe your grace. 

Hum. Then fend for one prcftmly. ' 

Mayir Sirra, go fetch the Beadle hither ftraight. 

exit one. 

Hum. New fetch me a ftoolc hither by and by, 

Now (irra,ifyou meanc to fauc your felfe from whipping, 
Leape me oucr this ftoole,and riinne away. 

Enter Beadle. 

poore. Alls mafter I am not able to ftaiid alone. 

You go about to torture me in vaine. 

Hum. W cll fir,wc inuft haue you find your legs, 
SirraBcadle.whiphim tri be Icapc oUer that fame ftoolc. 

Beadle I will my Lord,eome on firra, off with your doublet 
quickly. ■ - . ' 

poore. Alas mafter, what ftiall I do?T am not able to ftand. 

eAfterthe beadle hath hit him one girlie, he teapes ouer the 
fioole and runs array, and they run after him, crying, 
a miracle, a miracle. 

Hum. A miracle, a minacle, let him be taken againe, and 
whipttlirongh euerYm.arkct TownetiMhecomesatBarwickc 
where lie was borne. 

Maior It fh at be done mv Lord. exit Mayor. 

Suff. y lord ProtefFor hath done wonders to day, 

Rehath m.ide theUind tofec and the halt to go. 

Hum. Yea but you did greater wonders, when yon made 
"Iiolc Dukedomes flic in a dav. 

'C 3 WunclTc 
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7 h'eppparioftbecmmic»ofth*tw^ 

Witncffe France. >/ 

King Haue done I (ay , and let me ncarc no more of chatt 
Enter the T)nk£ <^f 

Whatnewes brings Duke Humphrey of i^uckingham# 

'Buck,- 111 newes for (bme my lord, and this it is. 

That prowd dame Elnor our Protc^Iors wife, 

Hath plotted Treafons gainft the King and Peercs, 

By witchaafts forccrics,and coniurings, 

Who by filch mcanes did raift a fpirit vp, 

To tcll her what hap lliould betide tlic date, • ’ 

But ere they had finilht their diucllifii drift, 

By Yorkc and my felfc they were all furpnzde. 

And hcrcs the anfwcr the diucli did make to them. 

King Firft of the King,vvhat Ihall become of him! 

Reads The Duke yet hues, that Henry (ball depofc, 
y et him out liue, and die a violent death, 

Gods wil be done in all: 

What fate awaits the Duke of Suflfolkc! 

By water Ihall he die and take his end. 

Sujf. By water mufl the duke of SufFolke dies 
It mud be fo,or els the diuell doth lie. ' ' 

King Let Somerfet Hiun caflles. 

For fafer /hall he be vpon the Tandy plaincs, ' 

Then where cafUes mounted (land. 

Car. HeresgoodfIu(Fc:ho -vnowmylofdprotcftoi? 
This newes I thinkc hath turndcvoiir weapons point, 

I am in doubt youlc fcarccly keepe your proini/6. 

f1s0»ph. Forbeare an'bitious prelate to vrge my griefi^ 
And pardon me my gracious (oueraigne. 

For here 1 fwcarcvnto your maiefty, 

That I am guiltlcdc of thefe hainous crimes. 

Which my ambitious wife hath falHy done: 

And for (he w'ould betray her (oueraigne lord, 

I here renounce her from my bed and boord, 

And leauc her open for the law to iudge, 

VnIc(Te /he clcerc her felfe of this foulc deed. 

Kixg Come my lords this night wcclc lodge ini $• Albons, ■ 



heHfes,»fTorkeaHd Lancapir. 

And to morrow we will ride to London, 

And trie the vtmoft of thc/c treafons forth. 

Come vnklc Glodcr along with vs, 
Mvminddothtellmcthou art innocent 
* ^ exeunt mnef. 

tuter the Duke efTorke,and the Earles (f 
SatpuryandJVarwicke. 

Terks My lordsjour fimple fupper ended, thus 
Let me reueale vnio your honors here. 

The right and title of the houle of Yorkc, 

To Englands Growne by lineall defeent. 

fTar. Then Y orke begin, and if thy claime be good, 
TheNcuillsare thy fiibieffs to commaund. 

Torke Then thus my lords. 

Edward the third had feuen fonnes. 

The (irft w as Edward tlie blacke Prince^ 

Prince of Wales. 

Thefecond was Edmundof Langley, 

Duke of York e. 

The third was Lyoncll Duke of Clarence. 

The fourth W. 1 S loho of Gaunt, 

TheDukcoff ancaftcr. , 

The fiftliwas Roger Moitcmer, Earle of March. 

Thefixtwas firThomas of Woodflockc. 
WiiriamofWin(brcwasthc(cucnth and laff. 

Now, Edward the black prince he died before bisfatbcr,5c left 
behindc him Richard, that afterwards was King, crowned by 
thenameof Kichard the fccond,andhc died without an heirc. 
Edmund of Langly duke of Yorke died, and left behind him 
twodaughtcrs.Anne and Elinor. 

Lyonel duke of Clarence died, and left behind, Alice, Anne, 
and Elinor , that was after married to my father, and by her I 
elaime the Crowne , as the true hcjre to Lyonell Duke 
ofClarence the third fbnneto Edward the third. Now ftr. In 
tbs tunc of Richards raigne, Hcnrj'ofBuUcnbrooke, fonne 

and 
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art! hcirc to lohn of GautU,the Puke of Lancaftcf ,fovrlIt fo# 
to Edward the third, Iw clainr.de tKc crown,dcpo/ctc ihettiirth. 
fill King, and as you both know, in Poinphrct Caftlc hanujes 
Richard was (hamefully murthcrcd,andlo by Richards death 
came the houfe of Lancaftcr vnto the Crownc. 

Sa/f. Sauingy'our tale my lord, as I haue heard, in theraigne 
of Bullcnbrook.thc Duke of York did daime die Crown, and 
but for Owen Glendor,had bin King. 

Torks T ruc,but fo it fortuned then,by tneanes of that mon- 
ffrous rebell Glcndor, the noble Duke ofYorkc was doneto 
death,and fo cucr fince the heircs of! ohn ofGannt haue pof- 
ferted the Crownc. But if the iflueohhc cldcrfliouldfuccecd 
before the ifTue of the yongcr.then am 1 kiwfuH liciic vnto the 
kingdomc. 

H'ar. What plaine proceedings can be more plaine ? He 
claimes it froiir Lyoncl duke of Clarence, the third fbn to Ed- 
ward the third,and Henry from John ofGaunt the fourth fbn. 
So that til Lyonelsifrucfailcsjiisfliouldnotraigne.Itfailsnot 

yet,but flourilbeth in thee and in thy fons.braucllips offuch a 

ftocke.Then noble father, kneefe we both togithcr, and in this 
priuate pLice be we the firft to honor him withjbirth.right to 
the Crownc. 

Both: Long liuc Richard England$r<^'all King. 

Torke I thank you bothrbut lords,! am not your king,vntil 
ihisfword be dicathcd cuenin the heart bloud of the houfe of 
LancaRer. 

tVar. Then Yorkc aduife thy felfe,and take thy time, 
Glaime thou the C rowne,and fet thy flandard vp, 

.^d in the fame aduaticc thcanilke-whifc Role, 

And thento^G^ard iti wilroufc the Bearc, 
tnuiron’d with ten tlioufand ragged-fVaues 
To aide and help thee for to win thy right, 

IVJaiigrc the proudeff lords of H enries bloud. 

That dares deny the riglitand clainieof YorUe, 
Lorwhy,m.yndndprefagethinialiliuc - 
To the noble Duke of Yorkc fo he King. 

Tsr^. Thanks noble Warytkkjand York doth hope to fee 

The 



: houJes,9llorke*H(tL,ancaper. 

ThcEarlcofWarwickeliuc.to bethe greateft man in Eng- 
I nd but the King.Come lets goc. exe-Ant omnes. 

F ter Kim Henry, and the ,^eene/D>eke Humphrey, the Duke of 
cJfo/^,andthe Duke of'Biickingham.the (ardmal, hnd dame 
BlmrCokham,led mth the Officers, and then enter to them the 
Duke ofTorke,and theSarlesofSalJhurj and H'arwicke. 

Stand forth dame Elnor Cobham dutches of Gloftcr, 
& hcarc the fcntencc pronounced againl! thee for thefc trea- 
fons.tliat thou haft committed gainft vs, our States, and Peers.* 
Firft' for thy haynems crimes, thou lhalt two daics in London 
do penance barefoot in the ftrectes, with a white fhcetcabout 
thvhodic,& a wax taper burning in thy hand.-that done, thou 
(halt be b-aniftied for cucr into the IlcofMan.thcreto end thy 
^.retched daics, and this is our fcntencc trrcuoc.iblc. Away 

£lnor Eucn to my death, for I haue liucd too long. 

exeunt feme vsith Elnor. 

King Gricue not noble vncklc,but be thou glad, 

Ifl that thefe treafons thus are come to light, 

Left God had pourdc his vengeance on thy head. 

For her offences that thou heldft fb dcarc. 

Humph. Oh gracious Henry,giuc mclcauc awhile, 
Tolcauc your grace, and to depart away, 

For (brrow'cs tearcs hath griptc my' aged heart, 

And makes the fountaincs of mine eies to fwcH, 

And therefore good my Lord let me depart. 

King With all my heart good vncklc,whcn you plcafe. 

Yet ere thou gocft,Humpbrey refigne thy ftaffe. 

For H enry will be no more prptefted. 

The Lord dial be my guide, both for my land and me. 

Humph. My' ftaffe, yea noble Hcnry,my' life and all, 

As erft thy noble father made it mine , 

And euen as willing at thy feet I Icauc it. 

As others would ambitioufly recciue it. 

And long licrcafter when I am dead and gone, 

May honourable peace attend thy throne. 

King VukIcGloftcr,ftandvpandgoin peace, 

. D No 





^ ^4^, ♦ c/y uu fii ^ fH njft uj i^rjtLwvjam'jHJ 

No leffelxeloucd ofvSjthen when 

Thou wert Proteftor oucr my land. exit (jlo^cr% 

jQwene T ake vp the ftafFc/or here 5t ought to ftand^ 
Where Oiould it be but in King Henries hand? 

Torke Pleafe it your maieftie, this is the day 
That was appointed for the combating, 

Beivvccne the Annourer and his man, my Lord, 

And they arc ready when your grace doth plcafc. 

King Then call them forth, that they may try their rights. 

4 

^nter at one doore the Armourer and his nei^hhours , drinking to 
him fo much that he is drunken y, and he enters veiih a drum be- 
fore him , andhisflafe rritb-afand- bagge fafiened to it : andat 
. the other doore, his man wtth a drum aud fond - haOyand Tren- 
tifes drinking to him. 

1 Neighbor Here neighbor Horner,! efrink to you in a cup 
And fcarc not neighbor, you flialt do well enough, (offack. 
2 Neigh. Andherencighbor,hcresacupofCharncco. 

5 Nei^. Hercs a pot of good double beere , neighbour 
drinkc and be nrerj'jand feare not yourinan. 

Armourer Let it come,yfaith lie pledge vou all. 

And a fig for Peter. 

I Vrentife Here Peter,! drinke to thee, and be not afFearA 
1 T?ren. Here Peter,heres a pint oft laret wine for thee. 

5 Vren. And hcres a quart for me,and be mery Peter, 
And foare not thy xnaiftcr, fight for crcditof the prentifcs. 

Peter I thanke you all,but lie drinke no more, 

Here Robin, and if! die, here! giue thee my hammer, 

And Will, thou /halt haue my ape?ne,and here T om, 
Takeallmymony tbatihauc. ^ 

O Lordbleflcme,! pray God,for! am ncuer able to deatc 
with rriy mal!er,hc hath leamd fo much fencealready. 

Saljh. Come Icaue your drinking, and falUo blowcsi 
Sirra.whats thy name? 

Peter Peter forfooth. 

SAjb. Peter,whatmorc? 

7eter. Thum^. 
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houfeSyofTorkf ^ttd Lancafier. 

Sdlsh. Thuitip.then fee that thou thump thy raafter. 

Arm. Here to thee neighbor, filal the pots againe, for be- 
fore we fight jook you,! will tell you my mind,for ! am come 
hither, as h were of mans inftigation. to prouc my felfe an ho- 
ned man,& Peter a knauc,& (b haue at you Peter, with down 
ii(rht blowcs,as Beuis of Southampton foil vpon Askapart. 
^‘Peter Law you no w,! told you hecs in his fence already, 
Alarme: and Peter hits him on the head and fels him 
Arm. Hold Peter,! confeirc,(rcafon,treafbn. he Met. 
peter O God I giue thee praifo. hekneelesdovine. 

Pren. Ho well done Peter: God faue the King. 

Kint Go take hence that triator from our fight. 

For by his death we do perceiuc his guilt, 

And 6od in iufticc hath rcueald to vs. 

The tmth and innocence ofthis poore fellow, 

Which he had thought to haue murthered wrongfully: 

Come fellow follow vs for thy reward. exeunt otmet-^ 

Enter Tduke Humphrey and his men^ in 
mourning c hakes. 

Humph. Sirra, what’s a clocked 
feruiug. Almoft ten my Lord. 

Humph. Then is. that wofull hourc hard at hand, 

That my poore lady foould come by this way. 

In fliamefiill penance wandring in the ftrectes, 

Sweete Nell, ill can thy noble mind abrooke. 

The abieft people gazing on thy face, 

Withenuious lookes laughing at thy fhamc, 

That card did follow thy proud C'hariot wheclcs. 

When thou didd ride in triumph through the ftrectes. 

Enter 'Dame E/nor Cobham barefoot e , and a white fheete abosst 
her, with a waxe candle in her hastd, and verfes writen on her 
backandpind on ,and accompanied wtfh the Shiriffes ofLondon^ 
and fir lohn Standly^and offeersywith billes and holbards. 

Seruing. My gracious Lord, fee where my lady comes, 
Plcafeityour gracCiWcclettikc her from the Shiriflfes? 

D 2 Hum. 
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T^ejujffartef ihf ciHtlKtm of the tvo famotti 

Burmh. Ichargcyouforyourliuesftirnotafootc, 

Nor offer once to draw a weapon here, 

But let them do their office as they ffiould. 

Blnor Come you my Lord to fee my open ffiatne? 
AhGlofter,now tliou doefl penance too. 

See how the giddie people lookeat thee. 

Shaking theumeads, and pointingat thee here, 

Go get tliee gonc,and hide theefrom their fights. 

And in thy pent vp ftudie rue my fhame. 

And ban thine enemies:Ah mine and thine. 

Hum. Ah Nelffweet Nell, forget this extreame griefc, 
And bcare it patiently to eafe thy heart. 

thor AhGlofter,teach metoforgctmyfctfc. 

For whilft I ihinke I am thy wedded wife, 

Then thought of this,doth kill my vvofull hear^. 

The ruihlcffe flints do cut my tender feetc. 

And when T flart,the cruell people laugh, 

And bids me be aduifed how I tread. 

And thus witli burning T apor in my hand, 

Malde vp in fliame with papers on my backc. 

Ah Glofler.can I endure thisand hue? 

Sometime 1 Ic fay I am Duke Humphreys wife, 

A nd he a Prince, Proteftor of the land, 

Butfo he rulde,and fuch a Prince he was, 

Ashe flood by,whilft I his forlorne Dutches, 

Was led with fliame,and made a laughing ftocke. 

To euery idlcrafcallfbllow'cr. 

Hum. My loucly Ncll,what w'ouldfl thou hauc me doJ 
Should I attempt to refeue thee from hence, 

I fhoufd incurre the danger ofthelaw. 

And thy difgrace would not be fhadowed fb. 

Eliior Bethoumilde.andflirnotat my difgrace, 

Vntill the a 'c of death hang oucr thy head, 

As fhprtly furcit wtlhFor ^uffblkc he, 

1 he new madeDuke.thatmaydoal in all 
With her that loues him fo,and bates vs all, 

And impious Yorke and Bewford that falfepricft. 



houjesfifTorkeartALancajter. 

Haue all lymdebufhcs to betray thy wings, 

4 j flic thou how thou can they will mtangle thee. 

^nleraHeraldofeArmes. 

/irnr/d. hishighnesParlament 

, iJen at faint Edmunds bury, the firft of the next montli. 
Humph. AParlamentandourconfenineuercraudc 

Therein before.This is fodcine. 

Well we will be there. Herald. 

Maiftcr Shiriffe, I pray proccede no further againft my 
lady, then the courfe of law extends. 

Shirife Pleafe it your grace, my office here doth end. 

And I mufl dcliuer her to fir lohn Standly, 

To be conduced into the lie of Man. 

Humph. Mufl you fir I obn conduft my lady? 

Standly Yea my gracious lord, for fo it is dccrcede. 

And I am fo commaunded by the King. 

Humph. I pray you fir Iohn,vfc her nerc the worfe. 

In that I intreat you to vfc her well. 

The world may fmilc againc,and I may liue, 

Todoyoufauorifyou doit her. 

And fo fir lohn farewell. 

i,kor What? gone my lord,and bid not raefarewell? 

Hum. Witncfle my bleeding heart, I cannot flay to fpcake. 

exit Humphrey and hie men. 

^Inor Then is he gone, is noble Glofter gone. 

And doth duke H umphrey now forfakc me too? 

Then let me hafle from out fairc Englands boimdes. 

Come Standley',come,and let vs hafle away. 

%t<utdlj Madamc,ietsgovntofbmehoufchereby, 

Where you may fliift your felfc before we goc. 

^Imr Ah good fir I ohn,my fhiame cannot be hid. 

Nor put away, with calling off my fheetc: 

But come, let vs go.maflcr Shiriffe fkewcll, 

Thou hafl but done thy office as thou fhouldfl. exeunt otmes 

^ lE-ftterto the T*ar lament. 

i-uter two H eralds before, then the *Dnke ofTnekin^ham, and the 
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ThefirH fart of the cententton of the two f ament 

Duke ofSujfo%a>tdehe»t-he T>nke ofTorke, andthefar£, 

nail of Wmchefler, and then the King and Queene^and then the 

Earle of Salijbury, and the Earle offVarwuke. 

King ivvondcr ourvncklc Gloftcr ftaiesfolong. 

Queerte Can you not fce,pr will you not pcrcciuc, 

How that ambitious duke doth vfc himfelfc? 

The time hath becne,biit now that time is paft, 
Thatnonefo humble as Duke Humphrey was: 

But now let one m.eete him eucninthemorne. 

When euery one will giue the time of day. 

And h e will neitlier moue nor fpeake to vs. 

Sec you not the Commons follow him . 

In troupes, crying, God fauc the good Duke Humphrey, 
And with long life lefus preferuc his grace, 

JR onoring him as if he were a ICing: 

Glofter is no little man in England, 

And if he lift to Bircommotions, 

Tislikely that the people will follow him: 

My lord, if you imagine, there is no fuch thing. 

Then let itj)aftc,and call it a womans fcare. 

My lord of >ufFolke,Buckingham,and Yorkc, 

Dilproue my allegations ifyoucan. 

And by your {peeches,if you can reprouc me, 

I will fubferibe and fay,l wrong'de the Duke. 

Sujfolke Well ha th your grace forefeenc into that Duke, 
And if I had bccne licenft foft to fpeake, 

I thinke I (hould haue told your graces talc. 

Smooth runs the brooke whereas the ftreame is deepeft, 
No,no my fbuerai gne, Glofter is a man 
V nlbundcd yet, an d full of deepe deceit. 

Enter theT)nke of Semerfet, 

King Welcome Lord Somerfet, what newesfrom France! 

Somer. Cold newcsmylord.andthisitis. 

That all your holds and Townes within thofe T cn itories, 

Is oucrcome my Lord, and all is loft. 

King C()ld newes indeede Lord Somerfet, 

But Gods will be done. 



honfeSyofTorkeandZa»e<^Pff^- 

V he Cold newes for mc,for I had hope of France, 

r^n asl haue of fertill England. 

“ Enter T>»ke Humphrey. 

Vfuntoh Pardon mv licgc,that 1 haue ftaid fo long. 

TtfoP^e Nay G!ofter,know, that thou art come too foon, 
ViSeihou pvoue more loyall then thou art, 

nrreil thee on Ki2.h trenfon hci c. • i 

^mrnph Why SufFoTkes duke thou ftialt not fee me blufli 
Nor change my countenance for thine arreft, 

Wliereofrmlguiluc,whoaremyaccufersJ 

^ York Tis thought my lord, your grace tookcbnbw from 
And ftopt the fouldiers of their pay, (France, 

By which his m.aieftie hath loft ah France. v ir» 

^Hampk Is it but thought fo,and who arc they that thinkfoJ 
So God help me, as I haue w^tcht the night, 

Euer intending good for England (nil. 

That pennie that euer 1 tookefrom r ranee, 

Bebrought againftmeat theiudgement day, 

I neuer robd the fouldiei-s ol their pay, ^ 

Manya pound ofminc owneproper coft 
Haue I fent ouer for the fouldters wants, 

Becaufc I would not racke the needic Commons. 

Car. In your Proteftorlhip you did deuife. 

Strange torments for offcnclors,by which meanes 

Englandhathbcencdctamde by tyrannic. 

Hum. Why tis well knowncthat whilft I was protector, 
Pittie was all the fault that W'as in me: 

A miirthercr, or foulc felonious theefe, 

That robs and murthers fccly paflengers, 

I torturd aboue the rate of common law. 

S#% Tufti my lord.thcfe be things of no account, 

Put greater matters arc laid vnto your charge, 

I do arreft thee on high ti eatoR' here. 

And commit thee to my good Lord Cardinall, 

V nt'ill fuch time as thou canft clcere thy fclfe. 

King Good vnckleobcy to his arreft, 

1 haue no doubt but thou flialt clecrc thy (clfr, 

My 







/nep^rjtffiH'ofthecdftteniiottefthjtwofimimi 
jVly confcicncc tels inethouartinnoccnt. 

Humph. Ah gracious Henry thcfc daics are cJangcrous^\ 
And would my death might end thcfcmifcrics, * 

And flay their moodes for good King Henries fake, 
f ut 1 am made the Prologue to their play. 

And thoulands more mull follow after me, 

1 hat dreads not yet their liucs dcftru^lion, 

Suffolkes hatcfull tongue blabs his hearts malice, 

Bevvfords firic eies Ihcwcs his enuious mind, 

Buckinghams prowd lookes bewraies his cruel thoughts, 
And dogged Y orke that leuclls at the Moonc, ° 

Whofc ouerweening armc I haue held back'e: 

All you haue ioynd to betray me thus: 

And you my gracious lady, and Soueraigne miflris, 
Caufelcfrc haue laid complaints vpon my head, 

1 (hall not want falfc witnelTes inovv. 

That lb amongfl you, you may haue my life. 

The prouerb no doubt will be W'ell perfbrmde, 

A flaflfe is quickiy found to bcate a dog. 

Sujfoike Doth he not twit our Souer:^gne lady here. 

As if that Ihec with ignominious wrong, 

Had fubornd or hyred fbmc to fwcareagainfl his life? 
J^eene Yeabuticangiucthcloferleauctofpeake. 
H«w/>^. Far truer fpoke then ment,Iloofc indeed, ,, ; 
Befhrew the winners hearts,they playme falfc. " ■ 

"Buck^ Hecle w'rcfl the fcnce.and keep vs here al day. 

My Lordof VVinchcflcr,fee him fent away. 

Who’s within tbere?take in Duke Humphrey, 
And Ice him garded ](ure within my houfe. 

Humph, O ! thus king Henry carts aw ay his crduch. 
Before hfe legs can bcare his body vp. 

And puts his wat.chfull rticpbeard from his fide, 
Whilrtwolucs rtandfnarringwhortial bite him firrt. ' 
Farewel my fbu^raignc.long mai rt thou enioy. 

Thy fathers happie daics free from annoy. 

Exit Humphrey, rptth the Qiraiuals men. 

Kin^ My lords,vvhat to yoyr wifedomes fhall fcenie bed, 

Do 
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SuSKBuckingham.YorkeandSomerfet, 

Let vs confult ofprovvd duke Humphries fall. 

In mine opinion it were good he didc, 

Forfafetic ofour King and common wealth. 

Sufo/^’e And lb thinke I madame.for as you know, 

Ifour Kinfr Henry had ihooke hands with dcatli, 

Duke Humphrcy’thcn would looke to be our King, 

And it m.iY be, by pollicie iic workes. 

To brino- tcTparte the thing which no w we doubt. 

The fox^ barkes not w'hcn he would rtcale the lamb, 

But if wetake him ere he do the deede. 

We fhould not quertion,if that he Ihould Hue, 

No.lcfhim dic,in that he is afoxc. 

Led that in liuing he offend vs more. 

Gir. Thcnlethim die beforciheCommons know, 

For feare that the}' do rife it> Armes for him. 

Then do itfodainlymy Lords 
Suf. Lctth.Tt be my loi dCardmalls charge .ind mine. 

Car. Agrccd,for hee’s already kept within my houfe. 

Enter ‘^(Jlfeffen^er. . ; 

Queene Hcw'nowfirra,whatnewes? 

Mtjfen. Madame,! bring you newes from Ireland, 

The wilde Onelc my lord, is vp in Armes, 

Withti oupesof Irifh Kernes that vncontrold. 

Do plant tlicmfelucs within the Englirti pale, 

And burnc andfpoile the Country' as they go. 

Qu'e» What rcdrcrtcniallwc haue for this mv Lords# 
Tor^e T were vers' good, that my Lord of Somcifet 
Thntfortunate champion werefentouer, 

To keepc iqawe the llubbornc Irifhmcn, 

' E He 



r, nJvndo,as ifourfelfc were here. 

^Oueehe What wilyour highnefle Icauc the Parlament? 

Yea Marg‘'»’'ct,my heart is killed with griefe, 
Whefe Imiy fit add figh in endleflc monc, 

Flrwho’satraitor?Giofterhcisnone. ' 
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jt pPiff uj Mjc ivmemiurt ojine 

He did fo mucli ^ood when he was in France. 

Sower. Had Vorkc beenc there with all his far fctcht 
Pollicies he mi^ht haue loft as much as I. 

Torke Yea, For Yorke would haue loft his life, before 
That lliould haue rcuolted from Englands rule. T 

Sower. Yea, fo thou might ft, and'yet haue gouernd worf 

Torke Wh.itworfcthennought,thcnaniamctakcall. * 

Sower. Shame on thy fclfe.that willieth fhame. 

Qteee»e Someifctfoibeare,good Yorke be patient. 

And do thou takeinhand to erode the fcas, ’ 

With troupes of armed men to quell the pride. 

Of thofe ambitious Iri fli that rcbell. 

Torke- W ell Madame,fith your grace is fo content. 

Let me haue fomc bands ofehofen fbuldicrs, ^ 

And Yorke fliall trie his fortune gainft thofe Kernes. 

Q^ene Yorke thou dialt.my lord of Euckinghaia, 

Let it be your charge to muftcr vp fuch fouIdiers» 

As ftiallftiffice him in theft necdfull warres. 

’Sucki, Madame I vvil,and leuiefuch a band 
As foone Aral oucrcome thofe I ri(h rebells: 

But Yorke, where Ihal thofe fouldiers ftay for thee? 

Torke At Briftow, I will cxpcift them ten daics hence. 
^»ck- Then thither fhall they comc,and fb farewell. 

exit Btecki»ghitm, 

Torke Adievv my Lord of Buckingham. 

Queene Suffolke remember what you haue to do. 

And you Lord Cardinal concerning Duke Humphrey. 

T were good that you did fee to it inVime. 

Come let vs go, that it may be performde. 

exeunt omxes,manet Torke. 
Torke No w Y orkc bethinke tliy ftlfc and roufc thee vp, 
Take time whilft it is offered dice ft> faire. 

Left when thou wouldft,thou canft not it attabe, 

T was men 1 lackt,and now they giuc them me. 

And now whilft I am bufic in Ireland, 

3 haue ftducde a head ftrong Kcntifh ban, 
lohn Cade of Alhfbrd, 

YndfJ 



hofifes^oflorklMiLuincajteTn 

f Vndcr Mortimer, 

.T. -gjfc commotion, and by that meanes,, 

I ihaH perceiue how the common people, 

T)o the claime and houft of Yorke, 

Thcnif he haue fuccclfc in his affaires. 

From Ireland then comes Yorke againe. 

To reape the harueft which that coyftril fbwed, 

Mow iftic fhould be taken and condemnd, 

Hcelc nerc confeffe that I did ftt him on, 

And therefore ere I go,ileftnd him word, 

To put in praftift and to gather head, 

That fo foone as I am gonc,hc may begin 
To rift in Armes with troupes of country fwaincs: 

To help him to performc this enterprizc, 

And then Duke Humprhcy,he well made away, 

None then can flop the light to Englands crownc, 

But York can tame and headlong pul them down, exit Torl^ 

Then the ctertAines being dremne , Duke Humphrey is difeeuerei 
in his bed, and t wo men lying on hts brefi and (mothering him m 
his bedxandthen enter the 'Duke of Suffolke to them. 

Suff. How now firSjW'hat haue you difpatcht him? 

One. Yea my Lord.he is dead I warrant you. 

Suff. Then fee the clothes laid finooth about him ftil, 

That when the King comes, he may perceiue 
No other, but that he dide of his ownc accord. 

2 All things is hanfomc now my Lord. 

Suff. Then draw the curtaines againe,and get you gone. 
And you fhal haue your firm reward anon, exeunt murderers- 

Then enter the King and Qaeene, the Duke of Buckinghatttj, and 
the Duke ofSomerfetymehhe Qardinall. 

King My lord ofSu(foIkc go call our vnckleGloftcr, 

Tell him, this day we will that ne do clearc himftlfe. 

Suff, I will my Lord. exit Suffolke. 

Jf*ug. And good mylords,proceed no furtlier againft our sm- 
Thenbyiuftproofcyoucanaffirmc, (klcGioftcr, 
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‘ T^ejifJffarfdfiHecoiitenttsn of the two famoMt 
For as the fucking child or hannieflc lamb, 

So is he innocent o^'cafon to our Hate. 

Enter Stfjfotke. 

How now SulFolke,whcrc s our vnckle? 

Sttjf. Dead in his bed,my Lord.Glofter is dead. 

The King falls in a Irvoone. 

Queene Ay me, the King is d€ad:help,help,my lordsi 
S-nff. Comfort my Lord, gracious Henry, comfort 
King What doth.my Lor'd of SufFolkc bid me comfbrtJ 
Came he cuen now to finga Rauens note. 

And thinkes he that the cherping of a Wren, 

Fy crying comfort through a hollow voice. 

Can fatifne my griefes,or eafe mv heart? 

Thoi\ balcfull melTcnger, out my fight, 

For eucn in thy eie-balls murther fits. 

Yet do notgorcomcBalaliskc 
And kill the feely gazer with thy lookes. 

Qfieene Why do you rate my lord of SufFolkc thus,. 

As ifthat he had caufdc Duke hfumphreys death? 

The Duke and I too, you know were enemies. 

And you had befHay that I did murther him. 

King Ah woe is mc.for wretched Glofters death ; 
^sseene Be wee for mc,morc wretched then he was,, 

W hat doft thou turne away and hide thy face? 

I am no loathlbrae leaper,lookc on me. 

Was I for this nic wrackt vpon the fca? 

And thrice by aukward winds dritien backefrom Englands 



What inightit bode but that well foreteliins 



(^bounds. 



Winds faid,fcekenot a fcorpions neaft. 

Enter the Earles of Warwicke and ■^.aljburj. 

, IK nr. My lord,the Commons like an angry hiuc ofbees,. 
Run vp and downc,caringnot whom they fting, 

For good Humphreys death,whom they report 
To be murthcred by SufFolkc and the Cardinal here. 

Kwg That he is dead (good Warwickc)is too true. 

But how hedicd,Godknowes,not Henrv. 

ff'ar. Enter hispriuychambcrmylord,andvieVv'theboc(\v 
- * Good 



■ boujes, of 1 organa L,a»cajier. 

- j AtKer ftav YOU with the rude multitude, til -I rctume. 
^°talsh IwillfontJC. • txtt Salsburj, 

^ fKarreicko dxtmes the ettrtaines andfhewes 
Elurnfhrcj inhis bed. 

^J,vncklcGlofter,heauenrccciuethyfoule, 

FireweH pooie Henries ioy,now thou art |onc. 

^ Now bv bis foule,that tooke our fliape vpon hum 

To free ysfrom liis fiithers dreadful curfe, 

I am rclblu d that violent hands were laid, 

VnonthclifcofthisfamousDuke. . 

Snf. Adreadfulloathfw'orncwithafolemne tongue, 
svliit inftance giucs Lord Warwicke for thefe wordcs? 

^fKar. Oft hauelfecne a timely parted ghoft, 

Ofafhie feinblancc,pale and bloudleflc: 

Butlocithe bloud.is fetled in the face, 

More better colourcd,then w hen he Imde, 

His well proportioned beard made rough and Itcrne, 

His fino'ersfpread abroad as one that grafpt for life. 

Yet was°by ftrength furprifdc,the leaft of thefe arc probable. 

It cannot chufe but he was murthcred. 

Qneene SufFolkc and the Cardinall had him in charge. 
AndthcvTtruftfir,arenomurtherers. _ 

fKar. Yea, but twas well knownc they were not his friends.* 
And tis well feenc he found fome enemies. 

Card. But haue you no greater proofes then thefe? 
fi^ar. Who fees a heifer dead and bleeding frefh. 

And fees hard by a butcher with an axe, 

But wil fufpeft twas he that made the (laughter? 

W ho finds the partrige in the puttockes neaft, 

But will imagine how the bird came there, 

Although the Kite foare with vnbloudy beakc? 

Eucn fo fufpitious is this Tragedie. 

J^eene A re V ou the Kite B cwfbrd ,whcre*s Vour talants? 
,Is SufFolkc the butchcr,whcve's his ICnifc? ' 

Stiff. I wcarc no Knife to {laughter fleeping men. 

But heresa vcngcfull Iword rufteo with cafe, 

That lhall be fcoured in his niDc.irous heart, 
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- 7 foe prst partoftM c^mcnnon y wc mo jufnous 

That flandcrs me with murthers criitifon badge, 

’ Say if thou dare prowd Lord of Warw'icklhi re. 

That I am guilty in Duke Humphreys death. 

exrit Cardinali. 

fVur. What dares not W arwick, if falfe Suffolk dare him} 
Qwfwe He dares not calme his contumelious fpirit, 
Norceafeto bean arrogant controwlcr. 

Though Suffolkc dare him twentichundreth times, 

JVar. M adame be ye flill,with reucrcncc may I fay it, 
That cuery word you fpcake in liis defence. 

Is (launder to your royail maieflic. 

Suffi Blunt wilted lord, ignoble in thy w'ords. 

If eucr Lady wrongd her lord fb much, 

Thy mother tookevnto her blamcfull bed, 

Some fterne vntutred churle;and noble flbcke. 

Was graft with crab-tree flip, whofe fruite thou art. 

And neuerofthcNeuils noble race. 

ff'ar. But that the guilt of murther bucklers thee. 

And 1 fhould rob the dc.aths man of his fee. 

Quitting thee thereby of ten thoufand Ifiames, 

And that my fbucraigncsprefencc makes me mute, 

I would falfe murth.erous coward on thy knees. 

Make thee craue pardon for thy paiTed fpecch. 

And fay it was thy mother that thou meantft, 

Th.at thou thy felfc waft botne in baftardy. 

And after all this fearefull hom.nge done, 

Giue thee thy hyrc,and fend thy foule to heU, 

Pernitious bloud- flicker offleeping men. 

Sitff. Thou fliouldft be waking whiHl I (bead thy bloud, 
Iffrom this prefcncc thou dare go with me. 

fFar. Away cuen now, or I will drag thee hence. 

TVtinvicke fuiis him out. 

ExitTVar>ricko*udSuffoike, and thcttal! the Commons 
within, cries, downewith Ssfffo/ke, downe with Sujfolkt. 
^yind then enter agnine the duke ofSstffoik£ ^ 
wickfyWith their weapons drawne. 

Why how now lords? 



htmfes, of TorkimdJ.4H(r4}t fri- 
ts £ The traiterous Warwickc with the men of Berry , 

jjjalvpon mc,nu^^^^ Sufo/ie, dovme 

with Suffolkl- enter from them the Sar/e of Sa- 

cs ilh Mv'Lord.the Commons fends you word by me, 
Thaftlcfl-cfalfe Suffolk herebe done to death, 

A; Lilhed faire Englands territories, 

That they will erre from your higlmefle peifon. 

That tn y Humphrey died, 

ThevSy him thc/fearc the luinc ofihc Realmc: 

. 7u 'r\.fr,re ifvou loue your fubiefts vveale, 

Thmviflvyoutobanifh him from forth ih^ , 

^ Incleed tis like the Commons rudcvnpoliflit hinds, 

wJdVend fuch melTage to their fouenjgnc, 

It you my lord were glad to be imployd. 

To trie how qu.aint a" 

But all the honor Salsbury hath got. 

Is, that he was the Lord Erobaflbdour, 

Sent from afort of tinkars to the King. 

The Commons cnes,ananfwerefromste Ktng, 

mj Lord 

Kino Good Salsbury gobacke againe to them. 

Tell them we thankc them for all their louing care. 

And had not I beent cited thus by dieir mcanes. 

My felfe had done itithcrefote here I fw’c^c. 

If Suffolke be found to breathe in any place. 

Where I haue rule, but three daies 

Qjteene. QhHcnrj^reuerfe the doome of gentle Sulfolkcs 

^ Ki^Tngcntle Quecne.to cal him «iitle Suffolke, 

Speake not for him,for in England he (hall not reft, 

Iflfay,! m.ay relent, butiflfwearcit is irreuocablc: 

Come Warwicke,and go thou in with me, 
for I haue great matters to impart to thee. \ r, JC 

exit King andmrwKkf,nM»et Qttecne ctstd 






- - &j'WC COmniTfOflOJ tP)€tWOj’(4fH<)US 

Queene H cll fire and vengeance go along with you, 
Tlicrcs two of you, the diuell make the third, * 

Frcwomanin'i man,canfi thou not curfe thy enemies? " 

Stiff. A plague vpon them: wherefore fhould I emfe thcu,i 
C ould cui fes kill as do t!;c Mandrakes groanes, 

I would inuent as many bitter termes, 

Dehuered fii ongly through my fixed teeth. 

With twice (o many fignes of deadly hate. 

As leane faede Enuy in her loathfome cauc, 

My tongue fiiould llumble in minecatne fl words. 

Mine eies ihculd fparkle like the beaten flint. 

My hairebc fixton end,iiSDne difiraught, 

A nd cuery ioynt ihculd Icemc to curfc and ban, 

And now me tliinkcs m v burthened heat t W'ould bieakc. 
Should 1 not curfc tlieimpoifon be their drinke, 

Galhworfe then gall the daintieft thing they tafle, 
Tbcirfweeteft fliadc,.! groue offvpris'trecs, 

Theiribftcfi touch,as fmait aslvzards fiings. 

Their mufique frightfull.like the ferpents hilTe.* 

And boding fcrike-ow les make the confiort full. 

All the foulc terrors in darkc fcated hell. 

fwcetc SufFolke,thou tormentfi thy lelf. 
Y ou bade me ban, and will you bid me ccafc? 
Now by this ground that I am banifht from, 

W ell could 1 cur^c away a winters ni<rht. 

And fianding naked on a mountainc top, 

W here biting cold would ncuer let gralTc grow'. 

And thinkc it but minute (pent in fport* 

Q«eew No more, fwaetc Sufe/^, hie thee hence to France, 
Or hue where thou wilt vat^uhin this worldcs ^lobe 
jlehauean IriHi that lhall find thee out, 

And long thou flialt not ftav, but ilchauc thee repeald, - 
Or venture to be baniihcd my fclfc. 

Oh let this kiilc be printed in thy band. 

That when thou feeft it, thou maifi thinkc on me; 

A w^y,I fiiVjthat I ina^''fcelc my sjriefe, 

fontis nodungwhilft thou ftan^cll here. 



C /r XhusispooreSwj^/Jlaftcntimcs baniihcd, 
rin!Sbv the King, but three times thrice by thec. 

^ SnterVtmfe. 

Quetne How now,whithcr goes V awfe fo faft? 
nwfe- To fignific viito his maiefh', ^ 

Th't Cardinall Bewford is at point of death, 

SoiJflitics he rauesand cries as bt were mad. 

Sometiines he calls vpon DukcHumphrej's ghoft, 

Andwhifperstohispillowastohirti, _ 

And fomctirac he calls to fpcake vnto the King, 

Andlam goingto ccrtifievntb his grace. 

That eueo now he cald abwd for him. 

Oueent Go then good Vawfc, and certific the King. 

^ exit V awfe. 

Ob what is worldly pompclall men muft die. 

AndwocamlforBewfordshcauy end, 

Bat why moume I for huti.whilft thou art here. 

Sweete Sttfolke hie thee hence to France, 

Forif the King do come, thou fure muft die. 

S«/. AndifI go, I cannot liucibut hereto die, 

V Vhat were it clfe,but like a pleafant flumber 

hithvlap? f . v 

Here could T, could I,brceatb my loule mto the ayre. 

As mildc and gcntl e as the new borne babe, 

That dies with mothers dug between his lips, 

Where from thy fi»ht I ibould be ragtngmad. 

And callfortliccio cloft mme cics. 

Or with thy lips to ftop my dying fbule. 

That I might breath it fointo thy body. 

And then it liude in fwectc Elyziam, 

By thee to cbe,werc but to die in icaft, 

From thee to die, were torment morcthen death, 

0 let me ftay.bcfell what may befall. 

Queene Ohmightft thou ftay with fafctieofthy.life, 
Then Ibouldft thou ftay,but heauens deny it. 

And therefore go,but hope ere long to be rcpcald. 
Igoc.. . , 
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Slntcne And take iny heart with thee. 

Sh^kifftth him. ■■.■ 

Aicwclllocktintothcwofulftcaskc, 
li)at eucr yet containd a thing of worth, 

1 hus like a fplittcdbarkefo funder wc: ' 

This way fal? I to death. exhSufF A, . 

^leew T his way for me. exit 

€»ter KingandSa^ury , and then tht cur tames he dr tmne' J 

the Car^naltisdifconeredinhis bed, rafting andfiarinaMdl 
were mad. £ 9 W 

CV. O dcathjif thou wilt let me liuc hut cne whole ve 
Ik giuc thee as much gold as wil purchafe fuch another 

Kwg Ohfec my lord ofSalsbury how he is troubled ^ 

Lord Cardinall,rcmembcr Chrift mull liauc thy foule. ’ 

Car. Why died be not in his bed? 

W hat would you haue me to do then? . 

Can 1 make menliue vvhctlier they wMfor no? 

^rra, go fetch me the ftrong poifon which the Pothicarvfent 
Oh kc where Duke Huinphrevs gholl doth Hand, *^nie* 
AncTftarcs mein thekce:looke,look, combe down his liaire’ 
So now hees gone againe: Ob,oh,oh. ' 

Sjf Sec limv the paigs of deathdoth gripe his heart, 
Ktng LordCardinal if thou dicftalTured ofhcaucniy bliOc. 
Hold vp thy hand,and make fomc flgnc to vs. 

TheCardinaZ/dtef. 

Ohfce,hcdies,andmakcsnorigncatall, , 

Oh God forgiuc his foulc. 

S«/f. So bad an'end did ncuer none behold 
Butashisdcathjibwashislifeinall. ' 

Kitg Forbeare to iudgc,gQod Salsbuiy forbeare,. 

For God Will iudge VS all: 

Co take him hencc,aud.fcc his funcralls beperformde. 

exeunt / 

me 5 'tHithhiyitHd the c hampers hedifchdtrjieiy Jike es it 
wer e a fight at fea. And then enter the caftaine ofthefhippe 
and the Mafier,andthe Mafiers mate^the duke ofSnf^ 

'•I , fikt 



hm/eSyOfTofktaHXtAueaJfer. 
folks **tdothitrs‘ieith him ; and Walter Whk^’- 

Cm. Bring fotwai'd theft prilb'nersthat fcornd to yccld, 
Vn^ladc their goods with fpecd,and fmeke their Ibip, 
Hcrcmafter,this prifoner I gmeto you: 
•j'hisother.theMaftcrs Mate fliall haue, 

And Walter W hickmorc,thou (halt haue this ttian. 

And let them pay their ranfoincs ere they palTe. ; 

‘ Stiff. Walter! hefiirteth. 

Walter Hownow,whatdoefl:thot»fcarcmc? 

Thou lhalt haue better caufc anon. ‘ 

Si^. ItisthynameaflFright5thc,notthyfc{ft; 

Ido remember wcll,a cunriingV'iford told me, 

That by Walter I ifhouid die; ' 

Yet let not that make thee bloudic minded, ^ 

Thy name being rightly founded, 

Is Gualtennot Walter. 

Waber Gu.nlter or Walter, all’s on to me; 

I am the man mull bring thee to thy death. 

Suf. lamaGentkmanlbokconmy Rin^, ' 

Ranibmc me at what thou wilt,it ftiall be paid. 

I Iloftmineeye inboordih^ofthelhip, • 

And therefore ere I roarchant-likc fcUl>ioud fw gold, ' ‘ ' 
Thenallmcheadlongdowncintothcfta. ' 

2 Tri/i. Butwhatlnallourranlbmcsbc? 

Ma/ler A hundreth pounds a’pccce, cither pay that, or die. 
2 7’n'iS. Thcnlaucourliucs.itlhanbepaid.. 
ff'Ater Come firra,thy life lhall be rfic'ranfome 
I wil haue. 

Stay villainc.thyprifoncris a prince, . 

The Duke ofSuffolkc, William de la Poole. 

Cap. The Duke ofSuffolkc folded vp in rags? 

Suf Y ca fir, but theft rags arc no part of the duke, ‘ ' 

loue fometime went dil^ifde,and why not I? 

Cap. Ycabutloucw'asncuerflaincas thoulhaltbe. 

S»f; Baft lady groomc,King Henries bloud. 

The honorable bloud of Lancaftcr, 

F 2 Cannot 






I ncprjifiP'f^ef aJth^f»o famotu 

Cannot jbc (hwdby(tfcha-JowIyfwaine, 

I am fent AinbafTador for the Queenc to France, 

1 charge thee wafFe me crofle the channell (aft. 

Cap. Ue vvafFc thee to thy death, go Walter take Itim hence 
Andon ourlongboatcsGdCjChopoff hishead. ’ 

Sftjf, Thou darfte not for thine owne. 

Cap, Yes Poole. 

Sf^. Poole? 

Cap. Y ea, Poole, puddle, kennelljfinckc and durt, 
lie flop that yawning mouth of thine. 

Thole lips of thinetliat fooft hauc kift the Q^iecne, 

S hall fvveep the ground, and thou that 
Smildft at good duke Humphreys death, 

Shalt Ikieno longer to infcfl the earth. 

Suf. This villain being but Captain ofa Pinna% 
Threatens more plagues then mighty Abradas^ 

The great Macedonian Pyratc, 

Thy words addes fury and not remorfc in me. 
l^ap. Y ca but my deedcs (ball flay thy fury foon. 

Suff. Haft not thou waited at my trencher. 

When we haue foafted with Queenc Margaret? 

Haft not thoukift thine handand held my ftitropi . , 

And barchead plodded by my footcloth M ule, . . ‘ n ft, 

And thought thee happy when I fmild on thee? '•o. ! i' 
T his hand hath w'rit in thy defence, . • 

T hen (hall I charme thee, hold thy tauilli tongue. 

Capy Aw'ayyyhh hin? V Valter,! lay, and off with hishead 
j 7*rif. Good my iord,intrcat him mildly for your lift. ' 
Stif. Firft let this neck ftoope to the a>;cs edge. 

Before this knee do bow to any, 

Sauc to the God of heauen,and to my King, 
imperiall tongue cannot plcade 
Tofuchaiadygroome. i 

fValter Come, come, why do Vve let him fpeake? 

1 long to hauchis head,for ranlbme of mine cic 
S»ff. A hvordcr and bande to flaue, 
AlurtbercdfwcetcTuKy; , ‘ 

. • ‘ 3man 
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' iKmjtsfip 1 OTKS L-ancajter, 

B«itus baftard-hand ftabde lulius Carfar, 

5r^Saffolkci«bv Pyu,=so„ 

Cm Offwithhishcad,.indfendittothe<^ccne, 

And ranfomelelTc this pnfoner lliaU go free, 

Tofecitfafe dclmered vnto her: 

i \ t (TO txeunt emnes. 

gfftertwooftheRebelsKvithlongfiaties. 

Georte. Come away Nick, and put a long ftaffc in thy pike, 
andprouidc thy ftlfe, for 1 can tell thee, they bauc bin vp this 

Then they had more need to go to bed now, 
Rnt(iiraGeor2;e,whats tliematter? 

Georfe Whyfirra.lackCadethc DiarofAlhfordherc, 

He meanes to turnc this land, and fet a new nap on it. 

iViri Ycamaryhehadneedfo, fortisgrowncthreedbare, 
Twasneuer merv world with vs.fince thefc gcnilcmc came vp 
qeor^e I warrant thee, thou lhaltncucrfcca lordwcarea 

leather apeme, now adaics. ^ j , 

Hfche. But firra, who comes more bcfidc lackc Cade? 
C«r|e Why thercs Dick the Butcher,& Robin the Sadler, 
aird Wil that came a wooing to our Nan laft funday, & Harry 
and Tom,& Gregory that lliould haue your Pamil,& a great 
fort more is come from Rochcftcr,&fTom JV4aidftonc,& Can 
terbury,& al the townes here abouts, and wc muft al be lords 
orfquires,allboneas laekc Cade is King. 

Nicke H arkc,harke,I hcare the Dmm, they be cotnming. 
Snter lacke C'^de,T)icke BHtcher,R0bin,1ViUXof»» 

Ettrry and the reft with iongfitfues. 

Cade. Ptoclaimc ftlcncc. 

*Ali Silence. 

Cade. Ilohn Cade fo named for my valiancie. 

Dicke Or rather for ftcaling ofa Cade of Iprats. 

Cade. MyfatherwasaMorumcr. 

Nicke H c was an honeft man,and a good Brtck-laer. 

Cade My mother came ofthcBrafcs. 

HV.yhe was a Pedlers daughter indeed, and fold many foce$» 

J 5 Rob'tt^ 






— 2 oj the cerjenucn ef the tw^*itwcus 

Robin And now being not able to occupy her fiird packe, 
She wafheth buckesvp anddownethe countrey. 

Ca'ie. Therctbrc I am honorable borne. 

Marry Y ea,for the field is honorable, for he was borne 
Vndera hcdge,for hisfuher had no houfe but the Cage. 
Cade lam able to endure much. 
george Thats true, 1 know' he can endut cany thing, 

Fori haucfeenc him whipt two market daies togither. 

£ ‘ade_ I feare neithei' fivord nor fire. 
fVii. He need not feare the fword.for his coate is of proofe. 
n^icky>\xt methinkes he llioulc! feare the fire,beingfo often 
burnt in the h?nd,fbr dealing of lli«pc. 

(“ade Therrorebebraue,for your captain isbrauc.andvwies 
reformation : you dial hauc feuen half-peny loaues fora peny, 
and the three hoopt pot,(hal haue ten hoops,and it fhalbefe. 
lony to di ink final bcerc.and if! be the King, as King I wilbe. 

M. God fauc your maieftie. 

Cade I thank you good pcoplc,you dial al cate & drink of 
iny fcore,and go al in my liucry,and wcel haue no wiitiDg,but 
Ac (core and the tally;, and Acre Aall be no law cs,but fitch as 
comes from my mouth. 

We' Aall haue fore laws Acn,for he was Atuft into 
Ac mouA the other day. iJ - 

george Yea and ftinking law too, for his breath ftinkes fo, 
Aat one cannot .abide it. - > 

Shter fVill with the clarke of Chat taw, 

JVill OhCaptaine,apiyze. 

C,dk VVhofcthat,VVilU 

Wtl. The Clarke of Chattam.he can write and reade a cad 
account,! tooke him letting of boics copies, and be hasabook 
in his pocket with red letters. 

Cade Scnines.hces a coniurcr, bring him hither. 

Now fir.whats your name? 

Clarke Emanuel! fir and it dial plcafc you. 

"Dtcke It will go liard with ycu,l can tcl you, 

For they vfe to write Aat o’th top of letters. 

And what do you vfe to write your name? 



hoft/ef,e;ietiteaMLanc^<>Jttr. 

0 , doyoaas ancientforefathers hauc done, 

Nay ^ God 1 hauc bin fo welbrought 

Captaintnews, newes, fir Humphrey Stafford and his 
, arfeomming with the K« i-s power, & me to lal vs al. 

^ade Let them come,hces but a Knight ts hc3 
row No, no, hccs but a Knight. rirv' • 1. 

C<<^f Why then to equal htra.dc make my felfc Kmght 
Kncelc downe lohn Mortimer, 

11. fevD fir lohn Mortimer. 

Is thercany more ofthem Au bcKntghts? 

r*. Y«Ksbro.b». 

Cade Then knecle downe Dickc Butcher, 

Rife vp fir HicLc Butcher. 

Noxp foHhdvp the oTfiWWC, 

Enter fr Humphrey Stafford and his brother, with 
drremme andfeuldiers. 

Cade As for thefe filken coated flaucs,! pafTc not a pinne, 
Tis to you good people that I fjxakc. 

Staf. VYhy counuy-mcn,whatmcaoc you thus m troups, 
To follow this rebellious traitor Cade? 

Why hisfathcr was but a Brick-laicr. 

Cdf. Well, Adam w-as a Gardner, what then? 

But I come of the Mortimers. 

Afford. Yca.AcDukeof YorkehaA taught you that. 
The Duke of Yorke,n.iy,I learnt it my felfc. 
lor lookc you.Rogcr Mortimci* ihc Earle of March* 

Married the D‘u!<e of Claret:ec'claughter* 

V YcljthatsimCrbutvvliauhcn? . ' * 

Cede And hv her hrhad t.YO children .*tabuuii 

Thats fallcv * / ; 
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COHTCHttOtt OJ t99t tW9 jH99fMt ' 

£a\e Yca,but Hay, fis true. 

Ail. Whv then tis true. 

And one ofthem was ftoln away by a bcggarv\'oman, 

And w'as Jny father, and 1 amhisfonne, 

I>«riyitandyoucan. 

Kuke Nav looke you,! know twas true, 

For his fathei'built a chimney in my fathers houfe, 

A nd the bnckes arc aliuc at this day to teftific. 

Cade But doft tliou hcarc Stafford tel the King, that for his 
fathers fake, in whofc time boics plaid at fpanne-countcr witli 
French crovvnes,! amcontcntthathefliallbeKingaslongas 
lie liuesnuai V alwaics prouided, lie be Proteftor oucr him. 
Staff. O inonftrous fimpliciticl 

Cade And tell him,w'celchaue the Lord Sayes head, & the 

duke of Somerfetsf or deliucring vp the dukedomes of A nioy 
andMaync,and felhngthc towns in France,by which meants 
Eno^land hath bin matmd cucf fi«ce,and gone as it were with a 
crouch, but that the puifliincc held it vp. And bcfidcs,they can 
fpeakc French,and therefore they are Uaitors. 

Staff. Ashowiprethcc? 

Cade Why the French men arc our encmies,be they not? 
And then can he that fpeakes with the tongue of an enemy be 
a good lubicfl? 

Anfwcre me to that. 

Staff. Well firra , wilt thou yeeld thy fclfe vnto the Kings 
mcrcy,and he wll pardon thee and thefe.their outrages and re- 
bellious decdcs? 

Cade Nay,bid the King come to meand hewill,aildthenilc 
pardon him, or otherwaies ilc hauc his crownc tel hini,ere it be 
long. 

Staff, GoHcr.ild.proclainieinallthcKingstownes, 

That tholcthat wilforfakc die Rebel Cade, 

" Shall hauc &ce pardon from his maieftic. 

exit Stafford and his meM. 
ffade Come firs,f;m«Georgeforvs and Kent. 

• • . exeunt enmes. 

Aiarum^tohattsAte, andjtr Humphrey Stafford anUhit hrethtrit 



houJfSyOjTor^'aMlMcapTf^^ 
flaine.Then lackf ffade amine, and thi refi. '■ 

Cade Sir Dicke Butcher, thou haft fought to day moft va- 
,• riv and knockt them downc as if thou hadft bin in thy 
rnlhter houfe, and thus I will reward thee : the Lent (hall be 
Wi<ra<^aiu as it was : thou ftia'thauc licence to kil for foui c 
fmre and one a \vecke:druin ftrike vp, for now wcclc march 
r ondon for to morrow I mcanc to fit in the Kings fcate at 
W (lininffcr- ' exeunt omnes. 

^ Bttttr the King reading of a Letter,and the ^Ineene wrttb 
the Duke ofSuffolkes head, and the Lord Say, 

with others. ' 

Xf„g Sir Humphrey Stafford and his brother is flainc, 

And the rebels march amaine to London, 

Go backc to thcin,and tell them thus from me, 
lie come and parly with their |cnerall. 

’ %eaie. Y ctftav,ilcreadc the letter once againe: 

Lord Say Ia'i:ke Cade hath foleinnly vo wd to hauc thy head. 
Say. Yca,but I hope vour highneS^t fliall hauc his. 

Km? How now Madam,ftill lamenting and mourmng for 
Suffolks death,! fearc myloue,if 1 had bin dead, thou wouldft 

not hauc mourndfo much for me. , i 

^eene No my loue,I fhould not mourn, but die for thee. 

Enter amt ffenger. 

Meffen. Ohflic my Lord, the rebels arc entered 
Southwarkc, and haue almoft wonne the bndge. 

Calling your grace an vfurper. 

And that monftrous rebel Cade, hathfwornc 
To crownc himfclfe Kingin Weftminftcr, 

Therefore flic my Lord, and poftc toTCillingW'orth. 

Jfwj GoLid Buckingham and Clifford, gather 
An Army vp,and mcete with th*e rebel’s: 

Come Madam let vs haftc to Killingworth, 

Come on Lord Say,go thou along with vs. 

For fearetlic tebell Cade do find thee out. 

Saj My innocence my Lord lliall pleadc for me: 

And therefore with your highncslcauc, lie flay behind. 

King Eucn as tliou wilt my Lord Say: 

^ G Come 
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wj ^fjii f^ymcniicn ojwc nw jnmoHi 

Come Madame, let vs goc. exeunt omtt, 

Enter the LordScAjles zfon the Torper 
vpdls ypalktng. 

Y^nter three or fourecirti^ns telow^ 

L Scaylsi How now, is TackeCadeflaine? 

1 (\ttiz.cn No my Lord^nor likely to beflaine. 

For they liaue wonne the bridge. 

Killing all thofe that withftand ihcin, 

The Lord Maior crauclh aid ofyour honor from the Tower 
To defend the cittic from the rebells. ^ 

LScajles Such aide as I can fparc, you fhall command, 
But I am ti on bled here with them my fclfc, 

The Rebels haue attempted to win the Towner, 

But get you to Smithfield andgaiher head. 

And thither I will fend you Mathew GoflFe: 

Fight for your King, your country, and your liucs, / 

And fo farewcll.for 1 mufl: hence againc. 

^ exeunt omnes^ 

Ynter lacke Cade and the reflyand fir ikes his Jword 
vpon London [lone. 

Cade Now is Mortimer Lord of this cittic. 

And now fitting vpon London ll:onc>wc commauiKl> 

That the fir ft ycare of our raigne. 

The piffing conduit lun nothing but red wine. 

And now' henccfoiih,it ftiali be treafon 
For any that calls me otherwife then 
Lord Mortimer. Ynter a fouldier, 

fould, lacke Cade,TacIcc Cade. 

Cade Zounes,knockehimdowne. thejkillh'tm^ 

^icke My Lord,thcrc5anArmvgatlicred togithcr 
Into Smithfield. 

Cade Come then, lets go figh t with them. 

But firft go on and fet London bridge on fire: 

A nd if you can,burnc downc the T ower too. 

Come lets aw^ay. exeunt ownts. 

AiirmeSyandtbenLMatheyp Gojfeis JlaWyand altherefiwithhsrm 

then enter lathe C ade a^ain, and his 

Cadt, 



honfeslof Torkf dhd Ldhcdjfer . 

Cade So firs,now' go fomc and pull dowme the Sauoy, 

Others to the Innes oi the court, 4ownc with them aU. 
micke 1 hauc a fute virto your Loraih i p. 

Be h a lordlhip Dickc,and thou llrait hauc it 

'xhat wc may go humc all the Records, 

And that all writing may be put downc, 

P nd nothing vfde but tiic fcorc and the tally. 

^ Cide Dick it foafl be fo,and henceforward a! thing lhalbc 
in common, and in Chcapfidc flialJ my palphrcv go to grafle. 
Whviltnotamifcrablcthing, thafoflheskinofan innocent 
lamb iTiould parchment be made, and then with alilSe blotting 

oucrwithiiikc,amanniouldvndohimfblfc? 

Some faics lis the bees that fting^but I fay,tis their wax,for 1 
am fure I ncuer fcald to any tiling but once , and I was ncucr 

mine ownc man fincc. 

A’iV% But when fhall we take vp thole commodities 

\Vhichvoutoldvsof> 

Mary he that wil luftily (land to it , 

Sliall o'o with mc.and take vp thefe commodities following; 
Item,a gowne,a kirtlc,a peticotc and a fmocke. 

t»fer George. 

George My Lord,a prize, a prize, hcrcs the Lord Say, 
Which fold the townes in France. 

Qade. Come hither thou Say, thou George, thou buckrum 
What anfwcr canfl thou make vnto my mightincs, (1°|'‘I» 
Fordeliuering vp the townes inFrance toMonher bude mine 
cue the Dolphin of France? 

And more the fo, thou had mod traitcroudy crefted a gram- 
merfchool,toinfeft theyoiithofthe realm, & againft the kings 
Crowne and dignitic,thou hafl built vp a papcr-mil,nay it wi! 
befaid to thy facc,that thou keepft men in thy lioufc that daily 
reades of bookes with red letters, and talkcs of a Nownc and a 
Verb, and fuch abominable words, as no chri Ilian care is able 
toindurc it:andbcfidcs al that,thou hafl appointed certain iu- 
lliccs of peace in eutrv Ihirc to hang honcfl men that deal for 
their liiung, and bccaufc they could not reads, thou had hung 
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them vp:onely for which caufe they were mod worthy toliucj 
thou nded on a foothcloth,doft thou not? 

■ S/iy. Yes, what of that? 

Cade Mary I fay thou oughted not to let thy horfe wearc 
a doake, when an honedermainhcn thy fclfc,goes in his hof« 
and dublet. 

. Say. Y ou men of Kent. 

All Kcnt,what ofKein? 

Say Nothing 

Cade 'B anuw termn, {onvtAi whatsthat? 

"Dki^ Hefpeakes Frenciu 

fVtll. Nojtis Dutch. 

Nick^ Nojtis Outtalian,! know it well inougFu 

Say. Kent, in the Commentaries Cxfar wrote, 

T ermd it the ciuil d placc[ofal this land. 

Then noble country- men, heare me but Ipeakc, 

I fold not France,! lod not Normandie. 

Cade But wherefore doed thou (hake thy head fo? 

Say Itisthepalfie.andnotfearethatmakesmc* 

C<3^/tf.Nay thou nodd thy head, as who fay, thou \vili be eum 
with me,if tljou getd away,but ile make thee fore enough, now * 
I haue thec:go take him to the dandard in Cheapfide & chop 
off his head,& then go to Milend-greeu,to fir lames Cromer 
his fon in law', and cut off his head too, and biing them to me 
vpon tw^poles prefently. Away with him. 

exit one or two with the Lord Say , 

There diall not a nobleman wearc a head on his dioulders. 
But he: iFiall pay me tributefor it: 

Nor there fhal not a maid be maried,but he dial fee to me for 
Maiden head or clfe,ilc haue it my felfe, (her: 

Mary I will that mariedmen dial hold of me in capitc. 

And that their wiues dial be as d ec as hart can think, or tongufi 
Entcr%ohin. (cantclL 

O captainelLondon bridge is afire. 

Cade Runne to Billingfgate,an^ fetch pitch and flaxe and 
fejuenebit 

Enter TUtke and ajergeant, . • 
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uoujft/jy 'lotKt ttrttx'iMncpgtxtx: 

fer. lndicc,iudicc,l pray you fir,lcl me haue mdicc of this 
Why , what has he done? 

Alasfir,hehasrautlhtmywife. 

nirh Whv vny lord, be woud haue relied me, 
.„Kenl,ndcmred my Aa.on inWswwes p.ip« Iwufe. 
^ Cade Dicke follow thy fute in her common pkice, 

Youhorfonvillaine,youareafergeant,youle 

tie any man by the throte for twclue pence, 

I'Aft aman when hees at dinner. 

And haue him to prifon ere the meate be ou{ of his mouth; 

Go Dicke take hiin hence,cut out his tong for cogging, 
Houo-hhim for running, and to conclude, 

Brauehimwithhisownemace. 

^ exit mth the fergeant. 

Enter two wit h the Lord Sates. heady<indfir lames 
Cromers yVpon two poles. 

So, come cary them before me,aiid at euery lanes cnd,let Uiem 

^°inurlhe dnk£bfBnckingham,and Lord Clifordjhe 
Uar/e of Comberland. 

pijf. why country men and warlike frends of Kent, 

What meanes this mutinous rebellion , 

That you in troupes do rtiufter thus your iclues, ^ 

Vnder the conduft of this traitor Cade? 

To tife againft your foueraigne lord and King, 

Who mildly hath hfe pardon fent tc) you. 

Ifyou forfaicc this monftrous rebcll here? ^ 

If honour be the marke whereatyou ayme, 

Then hade to Francc,that our forefathers WonnCj. 

And winne againe that thing which now is loft. 

And leaue to fecke your countries ouerthrow. 

AIL . A Clifford,a Clifford. Theyforfake Cade. 

Cade Why how now .will you forfakc your general!. 
And ancient ftccdomc which you hauepofleft* 

To bend your neckcs vnto their feruile yokes. 

Who if you ftifjwiil ftraightwaics hang youtfp? 
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7 'M jirst Of to* eontetttun of toe'twei foment 

But follow itie,and you fliall pull therti downc. 

And make them yceld their Uuings to your hands. 
oyilL A Cade,a Cade. 

They ruoHf to Cade agaiue 

Chf. Braue warlike friends heare me butfpeake aword, 
RcFufe not good,whilft it is offered you, 

The King is merdfult,thcn yeeld to him, 

And I my felfe will go along with you. 

To Winforecaftlc whereas the King abides. 

And on mine honor you (hall haue no hurt. 

AU. A Clifford, a Clifford, God fauc the King. 

(^ake. How like a feather i$ this rafcall company 
Blowne euery way. 

But that they may fee there wants no valiancy irime, 

My ftaflPe fliall make way through the midft ofyou. 

And (b a poxc take you all. 

tie runs thrugh them with bis Paffe,andflies away, 

' Buck^. Go fome and makeafter Iiim,and proclaime. 

That thofc that can bring the head of Cade, 

Shall haue a thoufand crowncs for his labor. 

Come march way. ; ; 

Enter Ktng Henry, and the ^^egne,andSemerfet. 
King.l^ord Somerfet, what news hcarcy^u of the rebel Cade? 
Saw. This my gracious lord, that tbcl^d Say is don to deth, 
A nd the cittie is almoft fackt. 

King.GoAs wil be done,fbr as he hath decreed, (b it mufl bes 
And DC it as he pleafe,to flop the p^e ofthofc rebellious me. 

Qneene Had the noble Duke of Suffolke bin aliue. 

The rebell Cade had bin fuppreft ere this. 

And all the reft that do take part with him. 

Enter the ‘Duke of 'Bnekinghantj andChfordy with the 
rebelts, with halters abesn their neefes. ! 

fhf. Longliuc King Henry,Ehglands lawfoll King, 
Loe here my Lord,thefe rebells arc fubdude. 

And offer their hues before your highnclTc fcetc. 

Kinq^ But tell me Clifford, is their captainc here? j 

ptff. No, my gracious lord, he is flea avtay, but proclanuti' 




hotsJeSyofTorkjfdHdLk^ 

,\refent forth,thathe that ca but bringhishead,(halhau«a 
fnufandcrowncs. Butmayitplcafcyourmaica>%to pardon 

Stand vp you fimple men, and gme God praife. 

Tor vou did take in handyou knovy not what. 

And <^0 in peace obedient to your King, 

Andhucas fubieas,tmd you (hall not war.i^ 

Whilft Henric hues, and wearcs the Engy fo crownc. 
ja Godfauc the King, God faue the King. 

Kins Come let vs haftc to London now with fpecd, 
Thattolcmnc procelTions may be fung. 

In ’aud and honor of the God of hcauen. 

And triumphs of this happy viftory. exeunt omnes. 

VmrlackeCadeat one dooreyandat the other, mafter Alexander 
Sjdenandhis men, and lacke Cade dtes downe peking of kearbs 

and eatinq them. . 

^jden Good Lordhow plcafant is this counuy hfc! 

This little land my father Ici't me here, 

With my contented mind, (crucs me as well. 

As all the pleafurcs in the court can yceld, 

Norwould I change this pleafurc for the court 

Cede SouneSjhcrcs the Lord of the {bilc.flanQ villain, thou 
Vfl'.t betray me to the King, and get a thoufand crowns for my 
head, but ere thou goc(Lilemakc thee cat yrdn hkc an eUridge, 

and fwallow my fword like a great pin. 

W hy fawcv compaiiionjwny fhould I betray thcc? 
Id not enough that thou haft broke my hedges* 

And entred into the ground without the Icauc of me the ow- 
But iliou wiU braue me too? 

Cade, Braue thee and beard thee too^b J the beft blond of the 
rcdlmejlook on inc wcll,I haue cate no meat this fiuc daics^yet 
and I do notlcaue thee and thy fiuc men as dead as a door nail, 
IprayGod I may neuer cate graffc more. 

Ej>ti«,Nay jt neuer ftialbe (aid whilft the world doth ftand> 
tliat Alexander Eidcn an Efquirc of Kent, took ods to combat 
v^ Jih a (amifht man, look on me>my Jims arc ecjuall vnto thine, 
andeuety wav as biscithen hand to h^d ilc combat thcc*Sirra 
. ^ ^ ^ fetch 






of the cmtentton of the tvofftmout 

fetch me weapons, and (land you all afidc. 

'% f5:i f Cade.t^ovj fwordjifihou doft not liew thisburlybond diutl 

into chines of beefe, 1 befecch God thou maift fall into fotne^ 
fmithshand and be tnrndintohobnailcs. 

eyden Como on thy way. They fight, and Cadefahdowne. 

Cade Oh villain, thou haft fiainc the floure of Kent for chi- 
ualry, but it is famine^ not thee that has done it, for come ten 
thoufand diuels,& giucroe but the ten meals that I wanted this 
hue daics,and ile fight with you all, and fo a pox rot thee, for 
lackc Cade muft die. • he dies. 

A^/.Iack Cade,& vvasit thatinonftrousrcbcil which Ihauc 
flaimoh fword I honor thee for thisjand in my chamber (halt 
tliou hangas a monumet to after age, for this great feruice thou 
haft done to me,ilc drag him hence, and with myfvvordcutofF 
head and bcarc it with me. txit 

'Enter the Dttke ofTerhe veith drum and fouldiers. 

Torke In Aimes from Ireland comes Yorke amainc. 

Ring bells alowd, bonfires perfume the ayre, 
ToentcrtainefaireEnglaiws royall Kinp 
hVfanHa Maiep, who would not buy thee dearc# 

Enter the duke of ’Buckingham. 

Put foft,who comes here? Buckingham, what news with him? 
'Buck, Yorkc,ifthotimcane wcl,I greet thee fo. 

P York Humphrey of Buckingham,welcome I fwcare, 
What comeft thou in loue,or as a meflenger? 

Bu. I come as a meflengtr from our dread lord & foueraign 

, Hcniy',to know the rcafoii of thefc Armes in peace? 
i-* Orthatthoubeingafubieft as 1 am, 

Shouldft thus approach fo nearc with colours fpread, 
Whereas the pei fon ofthe King doth keepe? 

, Tbri^Afubieftashcist 
O how I hate thefc fpightfull abieft termes, 

But Yorke,difremblc till thou mcetc thy fonnes, 

Who now in Armes expert their fathers fight, 

A nd farre hence I know the)' cannotbc: 

Humphrc)' Duke of Budkingham, pardon me, . ’ 
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Th,t 1 aor««'> rand «« trwbua, 

rcnioucthat monrtrons rebell Cade, 

ind Somerfet is tent vnto the Tower. 

Yorke Vpon thine honour IS It io? ^ 

Rue Yorke,heisvpon mine honor. 

Yorke Then before thy face,Ihere dirmiftemy troupes, 

%smeete me to morrow in faint Georges fields, . 

And there you foall receme your pay of me. 

^ exeunt fouldiers* ^ 

•Buc. Com? Yorke, thou fhak gofpeakevritotheKing, 

But fee, his grace is commin^ to mectc with Ys. 

enter Kmj^Henryh 

Kina How now Buckingham, is Yoricefriends vvith vs 
Thatiias thoubringft him hand inhand with thee. 

Buc. Heismylord.aitdhafodifi:hargdchistroopes 

Which caiTic with him, but as your Grace did lay^ 

To henue the duke of Somerfetrrom hence* 

Andtofubduethc rebells that w^evp. 

Ktng Then welcome coofin YorKC,guie me thy hand. 

And tnankes for thy great leruicc done to vs, 
AgainftthofctraitrouslnftithatrebcW. 

enter ma-Jlsr Eydenmth lackfC^^ 

Longliuc Henry in triumphant peace, 

Lo here(my Lord)vpon my bended knees, 

1 here prefent the traitorous heatf of Cade, 

' Thathandtohandinfingfefi^tlflew. 

Kwg Firftjthankcstohcaucnjand ncxt,totn€«niyHi*tW». 

Thathaftfubdude that wicked traitor thus. 

Oh let me fee that headthat in his life 

Did workc me and my land (iich crucll (|)lght! 

A vifage ftcrne,cole blacke his curledlockcs, 

Deepc trenched furrowesinhis frowning brovVj 






PreCigcthwarlikeluiinon inhis life. . < 

Here take it hence, and thou for thy reward, 

Shalt be immediately created Knight: 

Kneelc downc mV friend.and tell me vvhats thy name. 

Eydm Alexander Eyden,ifit pleafeyout grace, 
ApoorcFfquircofKent. . t. . • i 

Kini Then rife vp fir Alexander Eyden Knight, 

A nd for thy maintenance, I freely giue 

A thoulaod markes ayeerefor to maintaine thee, 

Beficlc the firmc reward that was proclaimde. 

For thofe that could performc this worthy aft. 

And thou fhalt waite vpon the perfon of die King. 

Ejdtn 1 humbly thanke your gracc,and I no longer Uuc, 
^Thcn I prooue iurt and loyall vnto my Ki ng. txu. 

Enter the ^ueene with the D»k? of Somerset, 

Kino O Buckingham,fee where Somerfet comes. 

Bid him go hide himfclfc till Yorke be gone. 

^teene H c (hall not hide himfclfe for fearc of Yorke, 
But beard aud braue him prowdly to his face. 

Torke W ho’s that?prowd Somerfet at liberty? 

Bale feareful Henry that thus diflionor 11 me. 

By hc.iucn , thou fhalt not gouemc ouer me, 

I cannot brookc that traitors prefence here, 

N or will I ftibieft be to fuch a King, 

hat knowes not how to gouerne,nor to rule, 

Rcfigne thy crownc prowd Lancafter to me. 

That thou vfiirpcd haftfb long by force, 

‘ For now is Y orke refolu’de to claiine his ownc. 

And rife aloft into fairc Englands Throne. 

, Someri Prowd traitor,! arrjft thee on hightreafon, 
Againft thy Soueraigne Lord,yceld thee felfe Yorke* 
For here I jwcare thou (halt vnto the T ow'cr, 

For theft prowd words which thou haft giuen the King. 

Torkf Thou art decciucd,my fonnes (hall be my baile, 
And fend thee dierc in (pightof him. 

Ho, where are you^boyes? 

^eent CallCliffordhUhcrprcfcntly. 




,U nuke of Torkes fonnes, tdwurdfhe Earle of Mfck^and 
\e bJke Ruhard,at the one doore^with drum and/iuldt^s, 
‘2^tthelcrdoore,enteraffordaM^^ 
"*^/fouldiers,^Otfordkn^^^^^^ 

Cldf. Longliuc my noble Lord and foueraigne King. 
rorke WcThank thee Clifford: 

KF-iv do not affright vs with thy lookes, 

S£udidftmiftakc,wcpardonthee,kncelea«inc. 

" C7»^ Why, I did no way roiftake,this is my King: 

what is he mad? to Bedlam with him. 

Ki»e Yea, a bedlam ftantike humor driucs him thus, 

ToleauvArmes againft his lawful! King. ^ 

cuff Why do not your grace fend him to the Tower? 
jZeene He is arrefted,but will not obey. 

His fonnes he faith (hall be his fiiei tie. , 

Torke Howfayybuboyes.willyounot? 

Yesnob!cfathcr,ifourwordsvviIferoc 
Richard Andifourwordswillnot,ourfw(ordsfhaIL 

Yorke Call hither to the ftake.my two rough beares. , 

I Kino Gall Buckingham,and bid him armebimlclfe. - 

Torte CaH Buckmgham,and all the frends thou halt;^ 

Both thou and they fhallcurfe this fatall houre, 
£mrat6nedooretheEarleofSalfbHrjaHdn-armcke,m^^^^ 

andfou/dters : audat the other, the duke of Buckingham, wak 
drum and foultBers. 

Cltff. Arc thefc thy beares?weel bay te them loonc, 

Bifpight of thee and all thefriends thou haft. 

War. Youhadbcftgodreamcagaine, 

To keepc you from the tcnipcft of the field* 

Cltf. lamrefolu’dtobearcagrcater ftormei, 

Then any thou canft coniurc vp to day. 

And that ile write vpon thy Burgonct, 

Might ! but know thee by thy liouffiold badge. , 

War. Now by my fathers age, old Neuells crelt» 

The Rampant bcarc chaind to the ragged ftaffe, 

This day lie wcarc aloftmy burgonct, 
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A« 01 ? a wjotHitajnc top the Cxdar Ihow’cs, 

Tliat keepcs his Icaues in (piglit ofany iromc, 

Eitcn to aiTii^ht thee with the view tlicrcof. 

Clif. Andfrom thyturjonetwilllrcndthcbcarc. 

And tread him vnderfoote with all contempt, 

Dirpi<^ht the Beare- ward that protefts him fo. 

Clif. And fo renowned foueraigneto armes. 

To qncl thefctraitors.and their tomplifes. 

Rich. Fic.charitv for niame.fpeake it not in fpight. 

For you fliall fup with 1 efus Chrift to night. 

7o»g C^f Stigmatike.thou 0.1011 nottell. 

Rich. No, for if notin heau€n,you’Ic furely fup in he!. 

exeunt omnes. 

Alarmet to the hattaUe , and then enter the auke ofSomerfet and 
%ichard fighting, Rickard kills him vnder the figne of the Ccfilc 
in faint Albons. 

%ich. So, lie tliou Uicre.aud bread Jc th}’ laft. 
VVhatsherc,thcfignc of the Caflie? 

Then die propliefie is come to p.i{Tc, 

For Spuicrlet was forewarned of CaWes, 

The which, he atwaies didobferue. 

And npw.behold, vnder a paluy ale heufe fighe* 

The Caftle in $. Albons, 

Someifet,liath made the Wiffard famous by his death, 

Alarme agAne,and then enter the Earle of 
Wanxitk^ alone. 

iVar. Clifford ofCfomberland.tis w'arwicke calls. 

And if thou doft nothide thee from the Beare, 

Now whilftthe angry Trumpets found Alarmes, 

And deadmcnsciicsdpfilthecmpty ayre; ■ 

Clifford I Ciy,coine forth and fight with me, : . 

ProwdNortherne Lprd.Cliffbrd-ofComberland, - ‘ 

Warwicke is hoarfe with calling thee to armes. 

l(fltfiordjpeakeswthin.\i': ■■■ 

Warwickcflat^d ftill ^ -and view the w'ay that Clifford hewet 
with his murthering curtelaxc, through tlicfainting troupes w 
find thee out. 

War* 
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ttOttjeSyOJ I l/'•ce unM '■ 

.;,rkcftandffillijmd«ftirixtilotHlIl<oi^^ 

^^arwi £ntOrT*^kei' ' 

How now ray Lordjvt hata footcJ 

ff^deSy hand pfaifford,noblc lord, 

rrnehoifethisday.ffiincvndiM'mci . 

A ^ vet braue Warwicke ircmatncaliuc, 

n*!l didki11iishorfchclou’de foVvcl, ^ 

Entet-Cl^orlandfFanpicheoferttet- 

f^htwith him. \ i- 

HoldWarwicke,andfcd<etbccoirtfome other ch.ift 

Mv felfc will hunt this Dcare to death. 

Frauclord.ttsforacrownethoufightft, 

%rk? Now Oifford,fincc we arc fmgledhcrc alone,^ 
re this the day of Doomc to one ofvs, : 

FornoW my heart hath fwornc tmiTOrtall hate 
To thee, and aM the houfc of! ancafter. ^ , • 

^ ritf And here I ftand.and pitch my foote to 
Vowing neucr to Ibr.td thou or I be flame, 

For neucr lhalf my heart be fafe at relt. 

Till 1 hauc fpoild the hateful! . 

Alarmes, andthey fight, ondY^ke^ 

Yar^e NowLancafterfitfure, thy finewes ftinnkc, 
ComcfoarcfiiU Henry grouerm|on thvftce, 

Yccld vp thy Crownc vnto the Pnnee of Y orkc. 

Alarmes, then enter JdngClifordaloni. 

yews Clif. Father of Combciland^, » : 

Whcremaylfcekeroyagcdfatherfotth? 

O difmall hditlfcc where he breathlcfle lics^ 

^ All fmeard and wcltred in his lukc-warme Woud, 

All, aged pdlar of aU Cottibetlimds tiwhoufe, 

Swcetc father, to ihy murchcred fwearc, 
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Imroortall hate vntotlic houfe oi Yorkir, 

Nor neucr fhall I fleepe ffcurconc flight, 

Till 1 haucfuiiouny reuengde thydeath, 

Andlcftnot one ofthem to breathe on earth* 

: He takes him vp on his hacke. "" 

And thus as oide Ankifes fonne did bf are 
His a<»-ed father on his, manly backe. 

And fought with him againft die bloudy Greekc« 

Eucn fo will I : but ftay, hcrcs one of them , 

T o whom my foulc hath fwornc immortall hate. 

Enter %ichardyand then Clifford layes dorsne his fat herfghts rcisk 
him^nd %uhard ffes away againe. 

Out croorktbacke villahjc, get thee from my fight. 

But I will after thee, and once againe, 

When 1 haue borne my father to his tent, 
lie trie my fortune better with thee. 

exit jong Clifford with his father^ 
ailarmes againe, and then enter three or four e, hearing the duke »f 
Buckingham wounded t« his Tent. 

Alarmes fUl,and then enter the King and ff^ueene. 
^eene Away my Lord,and flic to London fltaight^ 
Make hafl;c/oif vengeance cennes along with them* 
Ceme,ftand not to expoftulate,lcts go. 

King C ome then fairc Queene, to London let vs hafte. 
And fummon a parlament with Ipeedc^ 

T o flop the fury ofthefc dyre cuents. 

, . exeunt King and J^eenei- 

AJarmes,andyhen a fiouri/h,and enter the duke ef • 
Tcrke and'Kidhard. / ' { 

Torke How now fcoyes, fortunate this fight hath bcene* 

1 hope to vs and ours for Englands good, 

And our great honor,that fo Jong wcloft, , ''' 

Whilftfamt-heart Heinryjdidvfurpeourrights:' V ‘ ' 

Butdid you fee old Salisbury fin'cewc : ' ' . 

WithbloudymindscUd bucklewiththefbe^ • - * ^ 

I would notfor the loftc ofthis right hand; 

• Thatought but well betide that good old man» 
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A J Ml he fought With courage gau t i ’i j 

rt bo deft fpnted man that ere mine cics beheld. 
Thcboldeu p ^^^^^s^fiy^andfVarwicks. 

cdw. See noble father where they both do come, 

AnaWbrauebudofYorkcsincrearinghoufc, 

,life 

There (asl hcarc) to hold aPariamcnt 
WhatfaiesLord Watwicke,(hall we after them. 

n'ar. After them, nay before them if we can. 

Now bv my Faith Lords twas a dorious day, 

Saint Albonsbattellwonne by Smous Yorke, 

Shalbectemizdinallagetocome, 

Sound Drumsand Tiflmprts.and to ^ 

And morefuch dates as thefc to vi befall. exeunt. 
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